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Religious Gifts 


The Friars of the Atonement maintain a religious goods shop for the convenience of LAMP 
readers and other associates. The following suggestions may be helpful to those who plan relig- 
ious gifts: 

For the Bride— 
MARRIAGE SACRAMENT, bound in white calfskin, and containing prayers and devo- 

tions suitable for all occasions. $2.00 
MARRIAGE SACRAMENT, in white duroleather $1.25 
WALNUT CRUCIFIX. 12 inches. No. 7053 aan $1.25 
For Men in the Service— 

SPECIAL SERVICEMAN’S MEDAL, which includes the Miraculous, Scapular and St. 

Christopher emblems, all sterling silver on 24-inch chain. No. 6500 $2.50 
OVAL MIRACULOUS MEDAL and CHAIN, sterling silver. No. 7655 $2.50 
MIRACULOUS MEDAL, small, oval, sterling silver and 24-inch chain $1.25 
BLACK COCOTINE ROSARY, with case ; $1.25 
For Parents— 

MANUAL OF PRAYERS, the standard Catholic prayerbook, complete with Sunday 

Epistles and Gospels, the ritual of the Sacraments and Vespers for Sundays $2.25 
WALNUT CRUCIFIX. 15 inches. No. 7054 $2.25 
LADIES’ EVERBRITE ROSARIES, in topaz or blue. $3.00 
For Children— 

LITTLE CROWN OF THE INFANT OF PRAGUE, in leatherette case. 60c 
PRAY ALWAYS. A manual of devotions, celluloid cover (black or white) 50c 
CHILD’S NIGHT PRAYER PLAQUE. 6x8. 75¢ 


THE FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 


Religious Articles Department Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 





Soond a Vaseiion or Wasbends at b Geepenens 


For women who desire physical rest in a religious atmosphere amid healthgiving surround- 
ings, Our Lady’s Hostel at Graymoor is ideal. Busy people who cannot get away from the 
city except over Sunday are recommended to make a Saturday trip to Graymoor, and there be 
the Guests of the Sisters of the Atonement in Our Lady’s Hostel for twenty-four hours, returning 
to their homes either Sunday evening, or early Monday morning. The nearest railroad station is 
Peekskill, on the New York Central lines. Ten minutes by taxi brings the guests to the Hostel. 
For reservations apply to: Sr. M. Francis, S. A.. Our Lady’s Hostel, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace, and for the sake of Jerusalem I will not rest until the 
Just ONE comes forth as BRIGHTNESS, and her Saviour be lighted as a LamMp.—Isaias Lxu, 1. 
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THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of Tue Lamp is one 
dollar per year or twenty-five dollars for life. Single 
copies, ten cents. Subscribers who do not receive the 
magazine regularly should at once inform us. 


CHANGE OF ADDRESS—Do not fail to notify us 
promptly if at any time you change your address. 
sure to give old address as well as the new. This is 
most important. 


DUPLICATE COPIES—We beg to be notified in 
every instance where a subscriber receives two copies 
while only subscribing for one. 


REMITTANCES should be sent by post office or 
express money order, bank draft or registered letter. 
Please be careful to state what the money you send is 
for; whether it is a renewal, a new subscription, or a 
donation of some sort. 


MANUSCRIPTS—We accept no responsibility for | 
loss of manuscripts sent to us, or for their return if | « 


unaccompanied by return stamped addressed envelope. 


CORRESPONDENCE—Address editorial communi- 
tations and subscriptions to: 
Press, Peekskill, N. Y. 


Be | 


THe Lamp, Graymoor | 
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By Fra. Lewis Furlan, S.A. 
Yt 


ONG before Newman’s conversion to the Catholic 
Church, which occurred in 1845 and the centen- 

nial vear of which the Catholics of the English- 
speaking world are observing this year, a firm and <leep- 
rooted friendship had sprung up between him and 
Nicholas Wiseman, then famed Oscott 
College. Indeed, the latter 
tion for the great Oxford leader and had a ways main- 
Newman's 


President of 
had a reverent admira 
tained that, in deference to 
lectual qua ities, he would be most wiiling to sing his 
“Nunc Dimittis when Mr. Newman sho: 
us.” And this was a promise which Wiseman never 
retracted. After the Newman’s 
entrance into the Catholic 1845, 
Wiseman always back- 
ground to give place to the towering personality of 
John Henry Newman. Certainly no better proof can 
be offered of Wiseman’s than his constant 
efforts to secure Newman’s appointment to the episco 


superior intel- 


have joined 





momentous date of 
fold on October 9, 


sought to recede into the 


sincerity 


pacy. Furthermore, his reaction to the news of New- 
man’s final surrender was all that could be ex- 
pected of a friend. Its very reservedness was an 


eloquent testimony of his appreciation of Newman’s 
greatness, for he said that “the Church 
ceived, at any time, a convert who has joined her in 
more docility and simplicity of faith than Newman.” 

Almost 


Bishop Wiseman was able to 


has not re- 


a decade was to elapse, however, before 
upon Newman 
( Newman’s ) 


confer 


one of the most signal favors of his 


entire career as a Catholic ecclesiastic. The occasion 
was the restoration of the Catholic hierarchy in Eng- 
land by a papal brief, an event which was an accom- 
plished fact on September 20, 1850, though more than 
two vears were to pass before normal religious life 
could be promoted by the reorzanized Church under its 
This historic event was announced to the 


new 


status. 





The centuries old West Gate of Canterbury 


Engtish Catholics by Nicholas Wiseman who, as newly- 
created Cardinal Archbishop and 
Westminster, wrote in exultant tones the joyous news 


Metropo tan ot 
of Catholicism’s triumph in England. To \\iseman 
the restoration was the culmination of long years of 


effort toward this goal. It was a personal triumph as 


well as a triumph for the Church and it was his inten- 
tien to inaugurate the era in English Catholic 
history with fitting celebration and solemnity 

With returned 
home from Rome where he had received the “red hat’ 
from the hands of Pius IX. His heart was filled with 
oy at the thought of the bright new future for Catho- 
Lcism in Engand. With what emotion he had written 
in his ;astorai letter to the flock entrusted to his care 
by the Great Shepherd of the Church: “The greai 
work, then, is complete; what you have long desire 
Your beloved country has 


new 


thoughts such as these, Wiseman 


and prayed for is granted. 
received a place among the fair Churches which, nor 
mally constituted, form the splendid aggregate of the 
Catholic Communion; Catholic England has been re 
stored to its orbit in the ecclesiastical firmament. . . 
How wonderfully all this has been brought about, how 
clearly the hand of God has been shown in every step 





we have not now leisure to re‘ate; but we may hope 
soon to recount to you by word of mouth.” 

How little did he know of the heartache which was 
to be his upon stepping on the English shore! The 
news of the papal action had preceded him home ani 
had been received with mixed emotions. Catholics re 


Non-Catholics, so preponderantly in the major: 


joiced, 


itv, received the news with unconcealed fu For th 
_ A ° oe 1 ~n¢h 

former it was the dawn of a new day in [inzlish Cathe 
lic life; for the latter, it was an act of “papal aggres 





ion,” as they called it, and was the occasion of a ney 
outburst of “No Popery.” 
confronted Wiseman as he took possessio 


Such was the ne whic 


f his see 
city. 
licartbreaking as was the situation, he was not to 


dismayed. With cool deliberation he pt sded witi 
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his plans to enhance the great event with due solemnity. 


yf fairmindedness, he succeeded in quelling the sudden 
storm to an admirable degree 
by before he was able 


But two vears had gone 
to see the fulfillment of his desire 


to convoke a National Synod as the fitting commence 
ment of a new life for the Church in England. And, 
for the inaugural sermon of the First Provincial Synod 
of the reconstituted hierarchy, he would have no other 
than John Henry Newman. The latter received this 


highest honor that Wiseman could bestow upon him 
with marked humility and deep gratitude for the con- 
fidence placed in him. 


Wiseman’s choice of Newman, who had been the 





ing spirit of the Oxford Movement, to preach on 
Personal 
esteem for the renowned convert had not been the sole 


this auspicious occasion was a happy one. 


reason motivating this choice, though it figured promi 


nently in the final selection. But there was a deeper, 
I 
It would be 


pportunity to reveal to the old Catholics, who wer» 


a more significant motive prompting him. 
his « 
still suspicions of the Oxford converts, the true stature 
of the man who was their leader. It would serve, 
as an official welcome of the Church to the men who 
made up the Oxford Movement, whose vast tide had 
led so unswervingly into the safe harbor of the Catho 
lic Church. 


too, 


July 13, 1852 was the day set for the 
mon. 
their 


inaugural ser 


\ll the assembled prelates—thirteen bishops and 


theologians, thirteen  canons-dele of the 








Nicholas Cardinal Wiseman 








By forceful appeals to the English people’s innate sense 





John Henry 


Newman 


Cathedral Chapters, the provincials of the religious 
Orders, the Rectors of colleges and seminaries—were 
gathered in the chapel of St. Mary’s College at Oscott. 
Among them also were numbered many of Newman’s 


fellow associates—Manning, Oakley, Faber, and a host 


of others. There was a hushed expectancy as they 
awaited to hear the great Newman as many had 
never seen him though all had heard of him. All eves 


were fixed upon the frail figure of the preacher as he 
ascended the pulpit, slowly and meditatively. 
ascetical features, his piercing, though gentle 
slight smile playing about his thin mouth, 
served to attract their 

Then, 


His lean, 
eyes, the 
ali these 
gaze and charm them. 

no visible effort, he began to 
announcing the text of his immortal “Second 
Spring.” 


with almost 
speak 
“Arise, make haste, my love, my dove, my 
beautiful one, and come. For the winter is now past, 
The flowers have appeared 
10-12). His audience 
The implication of the text which Newman 
had chosen stood out in bold relief. 


the rain is over and gone. 


in our land.” (Cant. ii, was 


moved. 
The 
day when the Church in that land was “not a sect, not 


The winter of English Catholic life was over. 


even an interest, as men conceived of it—not a body, 
however small, representative of the Great Communion 
abroad—but a mere handful of individuals, who might 
be counted, like the pebbles and detritus of the great 
deluge’’—all this was now an era in the history of her 


past. Today, the Church emerges victorious and 





292 


stronger than ever, its life charged with the divine. 
“The English Church was,” he out, “and the 
English Church was not, and the English Church is 
once again. This is the portent, worthy of a cry. Jt 
is the coming of a Second Spring; it is a restoration in 
the moral world, such as that which yearly takes place 
in the physical.” 


cried 
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he was this day. The sentiments which had been locke«1 
up in the hearts of all present, Newman had expressed 
for them better than ever they could. He was their 
mouthpiece, their soul crying out for the whole world 
to hear. 


“Arise, Jerusalem, for thy light is come, and the 


3ehold, dark- 





He continued his panegyric, fondly recalling the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 
memory of Bishop Milner,* ness shall cover the earth, 
of whom some of his hearers and a mist the people; but 
still had personal recollec- the Lord shall arise upon 
tions. He spoke as if the The Prayer of the thee, and His glory shall be 
great bishop had witnessed seen upon thee. Lift up 


in prophetic vision the mo- 
mentous event then transpir- 
ing and his reverent grati- 


tude that at long last Spring Master, who listened beside the wey thy sons shall come from 
had come to the English To humble prayers, hear this today: afar, and thy daughters shall 
Church. How long it had : ; rise at thy side. Arise, 
a . j Grant me this hope, that I may make 1 

taken for this day to be pith : make haste, my love, my 
lived! Yes! NT f th In all sincerity for beauty’s sake, tif | "1 

ved! 2s! All of three 4 ve, my beautiful one, and 
ave : = ' . One lovely thing before the years shall end— bias “A an : = . ein 
centuries, and today it was A poem or 4 song, one cherished friend come. For the winter is now 
a crown which had_ been A flower garden looking on a strect past, and the rain is over and 


merited for England by the 
blood of a Thomas More, a 
John Fisher, an Edmund 
Campion and a host of fellow 
martyrs. Soon again new 
saints, too, would arise to 
take their places at the side 





HAumlle Heart 


That passersby in memory shall find sweet; 
But if such quests reveal my little skill 
Within my heart there is one longing still— 


Help me with thought and deed, I pray, 
To fashion through the years one lovely day! 


—Arthur Wallace Peach. 


thine eyes round about, and 
see; all these are gathered 
together, they come to thee; 


gone. The flowers have ap- 
peared in our land. . . the fig 
tree hath put forth her green 
figs; the vines in the flower 
vield their sweet smell. Arise, 
beautiful one, 
and come.’ It is the time of 


my love, my 








of those of England’s past— 
Augustine, Dunstan, Anselm. 
Thomas a Becket, Paulinus, Wilfrid, Cuthbert, Hugh, 
Aidan, Richard, and so many others. 

“Yes, my fathers and brothers, and if it be God’s 
blessed will, not saints alone, not doctors only, not 
preachers only, shall be ours—but martyrs, too, shall 
reconsecrate the soil to God.” The disturbance of 1850, 
as Newman recalled, was proof of this, that the winter 
had not yet gone completely, that there would be more 
sacrifices for the English Catholics, more sufferings 
for them to endure. But this, he said, should be no sur- 
prise to them for “have we any right to take it strange. 
if, in this English land, the springtime of the Church 
should turn out to be an English spring, an uncertain, 
anxious time of hope and fear, of joy and suffering— 
of bright promise and budding hopes, yet withal, of 
keen blasts and cold showers, and sudden storms?” 


His hearers were in tears, their hearts torn with emo- 
tions of joy and sorrow. The Cardinal himself, upon 
his throne, was sobbing like a child (and this upon the 
testimony of Bishop Ullathorne, one of that privileged 
assembly), all efforts at dignity and self-control long 
since cast aside. No one had ever heard Newman as 


* Bishop John Milner, who was born on October 14, 1752 and died on 
April 19, 1826, was one of the most remarkable characters of the Church in 
the post-Reformation England. His forcefulness as a writer and controversial- 


ist as well as his constant devotion to the Holy See merited for him the title 
of the English Athanasius. 


thy visitation. Arise, Mary, 
and go forth in thy strength 
into the north country, which once was thine own, 
and take possession of a land which knows thee not 
Arise, Mother of God, and with thy thrilling voice, 
speak to those who labor with child, and are in pain, 
till the babe of grace leaps within them! Shine on us, 
dear Lady, with thy bright countenance, like the sun in 
his strength, O stella matutina, O harbinger of peace, 
till our year is one perpetual May. From thy sweet 
eyes, from thy pure smile, from thy majestic brow, let 
ten thousand influences rain down, not to confound of 
overwhelm, but to persuade, to win over thine enemies 
O Mary, my hope, O Mother undefiled, fulfill to us 
the promise of this Spring.” 


As Newman descended the pulpit, all was hushed 
It was the silence of another world. And then, @ 
Newman left the hall, the Synod being over, he wa 
overwhelmed by their congratulatory words, their ex 
pressions of gratitude. They crowded about him, seiz 
ing his hands. The frail man was bewildered by the! 
sudden outburst of esteem. It was Manning wh 
rescued him and quietly led him to his quarters. Th 
day, so long awaited by everyone, was done. The 
dreams of Wiseman, at times so far away and seett 
ingly impossible of fulfillment, were no longer dreat 
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They had become history. 
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Is Christian Civilization 
Disappearing ? 








hy H. 2. McG innis 














MAGINE picking up your daily paper and reading 

that, in your community, the number of divorce 

suits filed had surpassed the applications for mar- 
riage licenses for a given day. If this day’s record 
happened to be a freak, it would be bad enough; but 
when it is an indication of a current trend it becomes 
ominous. That it is a surging trend there can be little 
doubt, for the 1944 record for a well-known Eastern 
community invoived shows 9,981 marriages and 3,637 
applications for divorce. While all the applications for 
divorce were not granted, the overwhelming majority of 
them were, for divorce is rarely a difficult thing these 
days in most American courts. One may say almost 
conclusively that 3,637 applications for divorce mean 
that number of broken homes, for the unsuccessful ap- 
plicants seldom become reconciled to living together 
again in a normal family relationship. When a careful 
observer watches a selected community for some time 
and sees the number of married people and parents 
who want to destroy their homes exceed one-third 
of the number who wish to establish homes, he can oniy 
wait with bated breath for the miserable day when 
divorces will first equal marriages and then surpass 
them. Unless society renews its formerly held concepts 
of marriage and of the family, it must surely crash be- 
cause of the decay of the very foundation upon which 
all moral society is built. For the family is, as the Holy 
Father calls it in his Encyclical, Summi Pontificatus, 
“the cradle of civil society” because it is “within the 
circle of the family that the destiny of -the State is 
fostered.” 


This nation insists upon calling itself a “Christian 
nation” and talks much about “the Christian civiliza- 
tion” under which it lives. In international matters one 
frequently hears Americans express the conviction that 
the Christian way of life must prevail and that god- 
lessness must give way to Christian ideals. All this 
sounds most encouraging until one surveys the destruc- 
tion of the home and the disregard of the sanctity of 
marriage. Then one wonders just what conception of 
Christianity and its basic teachings and requirements 
millions of Americans must have. If they are not hypo- 
crites—and one in all justice cannot believe they are 
then they must be the victims of a highly diluted form 
of Christianity. Their practices in many things are cer- 
tainly far from the basic ideals of Christ. Perhaps in 
a nation in which Deism, the idea of an absentee and 
impersonal God, is rapidly supplanting Christianity and 
its teachings of an exacting obedience to a very per- 


sonal God, they do not know just what is required to be 
a real Christian, to conform to a Christian way of life, 
to make possible a Christian civilization. If this is so, 
then it is high*time they learn the requirements of a 
Christian society. Since Catholics are taught these 
requirements, starting at their mother’s knee, it is their 
duty to become apostles of the basic requirements of a 
truly Christian way of life. Since the moral concep- 
tion of the home is admittedly the basic foundation of 
all decent society, a good place for the Catholic lay 
apostle to begin spreading the truth is right on that 
subject. 

The sacred character of marriage and the sanctity 
of the home were matters very dear to the Savior’s 
heart. In His teachings, He said very little about the 
existing institutions of society. Usually He laid down 
broad, general patterns to which all institutions should 
conform. But in the case of the family He was most 
specific and definite. 
for 


This exception has a deep signifi- 
realize that He came as the 
Divine Redeemer of society for all time and as the 


cance us when we 
Divine Sacrifice to make this redemption possible. 
Hence, He gave definite specifications for the laying of 
a sound corner-stone for any society which might in 
the future lay even the slightest claim to being Chris- 
tian. The pattern He gave made marriage something 
more than legitimatized mating: He reminded human- 
ity that the Creator intended that it should also be a 
spiritual union, the exemplification of a love other than 
a purely physical love. To elevate properly in man’s 
mind the spiritual importance of marriage, He raised 
it to the dignity of a sacrament. 

Christ made it plain that for marriage to remain 2 
divine institution the bond of matrimony must be indis- 
soluble. In Christ’s day, the Jews were taking full 
advantage of the permission granted by Moses for a 
man to divorce his wife. As in so many of the divorces 
granted today, almost any reason served for an excuse. 
The case of the woman who recently divorced her hus- 
band because he ate much had its counterpart 
in the time of Christ when a man could divorce his wife 
simply because he claimed she could not cook well 
enough. 


too 


The Pharisees, seeing Christ’s solicitude for 
the home and marriage bond, tried to trap him into 
admitting that 
Mosaic Law. 

wife?” 


His teachings were contrary to the 
“Ts it lawful for a man to divorce his 
they asked Him. He asked them in reply: 
said they, 

divorce- 


“What did Moses bid you do?” 
“gave permission to make out a 


“Moses,” 


writ of 
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of the stub- 
said Jesus to them, “he 
But God made them male 
and female from the beginning of creation. 
man. shall and 
shall cling to his wife, and the two shall become one 


ment and put her away.” “In view 


of your 
wrote you that direction.’ 


bornness hearts,” 


For this 
reason a leave his father and mother, 
flesh; so, then, they are no longer two, but one flesh. 
What, therefore, God has yoked together, let not man 
When the Pharisees had departed, His 
disciples asked for further information regarding the 


separate.” 


true meaning of the marriage bond. Said Jesus, in words 
which 


anyone understand : “Whosoever 


can eas ly 
divorces his wife and marries another commits adultery 


against her. And if she who is divorced from her hus- 


band marries another, she commits adu tery.” In con- 
nection with this teaching of Christ, we ‘must recall 
that the prohibition against committing adultery is one 
of the Ten Commandments and that Christ Himself 
put no easy interpretation upon adultery. We must 
also remember that the prohibition azainst the re- 





marriage of divorced people is not a prohibition of 
Catholic Church 
charge—but is a prohibition made by God Himself 
His Surely ni 
wil take unto himself only 
which suit his discarding the others as being 
Yet of people 


Christians, or profess to follow the Christian way of 


alone—as so many erroneously 


through Divine Son. Christian 


true 
those of Christ’s teachings 
fancy, 





va uciess ! millions who call themselves 
ifv, choose to disregard this law of God as thoroughly 
as if it had never been uttered. 
The ¢ 


dignity of marriaze as a holy sacrament and to protect 


hurch never ceases its efforts to safeguard the 
the home in every way possible. The last two pontiffs, 
Pius XI and Pius XII, have given voice to sixty papal 
utterances regarding the home, the family and mar- 
riage. The Church bases her solicitude on the teaching 
of Christ which gives the marriage bond a supernatural 
status far above the mating of two physical bodies. 
Christ put a divine seal upon the union of two people 
in marriage and made this union the most sacred and 
important of all the relation- 
ships between God and man. For man and his courts 


relationships except 


of law to attempt to break this divine seal is unpara'- 
leled arrogance against God. ‘What God has yoked 
together, let no man separate” is not a plea or a re- 


quest; it is a divine command, clear, succinct, and 
permitting of no false or lax interpretation. 
To many modern minds, marriage is nothing more 


than the legalizing of the sex relationship. But the main 
consideration in the Christian ideal is not the union of 
animal natures, but the establishment of the home as 


the institution in which the character of society is to be 


formed and molded. The home, the family, is society’s 


basic unit, its most elementary but fundamental cell. 













UNUM SINT 


All thoughtful persons, regardless of creed, admit this 
fact. Since about one-half of a‘l Christ’s recorded ut 
terances deal with man’s social obligations towards 
society, it should be plain why He stamped the indis 
solubility of marriage with divine approval. — Since 


society’s well-being is based upon its morality, He 


made the family the moral unit of the social stry 
ture, the incubator of the moral imprint which a 
A truly moral um 


C1et 
approved by God must bear. t cat 
not exist when peop'e flout the direct commands ¢ 
God, the Author of all morality. Hence the divine plar 
for the well being and happiness of humanity is kille 


at its very roots when marriage is made merely t 


‘evalizing of the sex urge. Recently an American was 


reported as taking his fourteenth wife and millions | 
his fellow-countrvmen thought it was something 
laugh about! 

It is nearly impossible to keep pace with the cycloni 
sneed of American society’s disintegration. This 
article was motivated by the report of a certair 


court that, on the day previous, the applications f 
divorce had exceeded the applications for marriage 
about @. That report 
actly a week ago today and before this article coul 


licenses by 25° was issued ex 


he finished, today’s report arrived telling that, yester 
day, in this same court, the applications for divorcee 
were nearly three times as great as the applications for 
marriage licenses. 93 to 37, to be exact. That puts 
the record of a week ago deep into the shade. Th 
same court established a record during one week las 
December, when it heard and disposed of 159 divoree 
cases. In one day alone, 40 cases were heard. Dur 
ing the week, the time for each case was six minute 
per Imagine it! One hundred fifty-nin 
homes being broken up in an average time of s 
i Perhaps one hundred f 


divorce. 


ft, 





minutes per home. 
sroups of children being deprived of one parent an 
perhaps of both parents, for often the parents seeking 
divorce want no more of their children than they war 
If juvenite delinquency and child-crime 


e af 
Ot tint 


are astound’ng and alarming trends in our society thes 


iy mates. 


days, what will they be a few years from now? 
The observer of immoral trends and of the utter 
breakdown of society’s fundamental structures and vir 
tues is hard put to it these days when he sits downt 
report last-minute trends which are so astounding 4 
to appear the last word in social catastrophe. He cat 
not finish without being interrupted by new report 
which make those of a few scant hours before 
into utter insignificance. Must we so stubbornly it 
m being that kind of self-destructionists which, ha 
ears wil not hear and, having eyes, positive 
America’s divorce-bomb will yet excet 





l 








in 


refuse to see? 
in destructiveness her atomic bomb, whose clestrovit 


t 


is altogether too horrible to contemplate 
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T is not so easy to write about 
Germany now that peace has 
Our outfit is stationed in 
Bavaria, the most Catholic section 
of the country, and one not so much 
devastated as other sections. It 
abounds in Catholic shrines and 
places of pilgrimage, and one its 
often inclined to distinguish it com- 
pletely from the rest of Germany. 
My most memorable experience so 
far is one for which I never dared 
hope. It was a visit to Theresa 
Neumann, the stigmatist of Kon- 
nersreuth, whose ecstasies and vis- 


come. 


ions made such a deep impression 
on the Father Founder of the So- 
ciety of the Atonement when he 
visited the town in 1936. 

To facilitate matters on my first 
visit to Konnersreuth I took along 
one of the enlisted men, a Catholic 
who is proficient in German. I must 
say that all during our visit he was 
as much impressed as 1. He was 
very anxious to keep a record of 
all we saw and heard, and took a 
complete account of the life of the 
modern visionary and mystic. 

Though Konnersreuth showed 
signs of damage, it had a sacred air 
about it even from afar. We first 
caught sight of the Neumann home 
as we entered the town. Running 
Parallel to the street, it appeared 











Editor’s Note: 

The many inquiries we received 
during the war years as to the fate 
of Theresa Neumann, evidenced 
the wide interest among our readers 
in the peasant maid of Konners- 
reuth who bears the stigmata of 
the Holy Wounds. 
ant privilege to give here the re- 
cord of a visit in July to Konners- 
reuth in Bavaria by one of our 
Father Ray- 
mond, S. A., who is serving as a 
chaplain in the military forces. 
Happily, as the good Father tells 
us, Theresa enjoys good health 
and devotes herself in the little 
village where she lives to visiting 
the sick and the poor and to other 
works of charity, all of which en- 
dear her to her neighbors. 


It is our pleas- 


Graymoor Fathers, 











fresh and neat and clean. Theresa is 
a great lover of flowers, and so the 


whole front of the cottage is be- 
decked with vines of different 
shades. Artillery fire has damaged 


the rear section of the building, but 


not to a great extent. To approach 


the mystic, we first sought permis- 
sion [ the 


and information from 


pastor of the town, Father Joseph 
Though all at Graymoor 
I am sure it would 


Naber. 
know the story, 





By Reverend Raymond Gillis, 8.A, 


bear repeating as it 
lather Naber’s lips. 

“Theresa 
reuth 


from 


came 


Konners- 
forty-seven years ago, the 
child of simple peasant parents, the 
oldest of their ten. During her 
childhood she lived the life of a nor- 
mal, practical Catholic girl. When 
she reached the age of fourteen, she 
resolved to pattern her life after 
that of Saint Therese of Lisieux, 
the Little Flower of Jesus, for 
whom felt a great attraction. 
She imitated the simplicity and self- 
sacrifice of the Little Flower, and 
strove to put God in His rightful 
place before all creatures.. At the 
age of 16, she expressed the desire 


was born at 


she 


to give her life to God as a mission- 
ary Sister among the 
Africa, being willing to sacrifice 
home and family for love of 
Him. With this desire in mind, she 
made a special novena to the Little 


natives of 


llower, asking that she receive suf- 
ficient grace for a consecrated life. 
When no Will in 
this matter was given her, Theresa 
seemed a little disappointed. The 
World War I added 
difficulties, as Theresa’s 
father was called to the army and 


sign of God’s 


coming of 


further 


she felt obliged to remain at home 
to help her mother with the younger 
children. 
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Theresa Neumann 


“The war had not yet ended when 
Theresa was severely injured dur- 
ing a fire that broke out in Konners- 
reuth. She was doing her share 
with a brigade of volunteers who 
were helping put out the fire, when 
the accident took place. She suf- 
fered from a dislocated vertebra and 
was confined to bed for six and a 
half years, undergoing excruciating 
pain at all times. Doctors were 
puzzled about her condition, as her 
sufferings seemed out of proportion 





Chaplain Raymond Gillis, S. A. 
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They could do little 
to ease the pain. For four years of 
this period, from 1919 to 1923, 
Theresa was totally blind as well. 

“All during this time Theresa 
bore her suffering with resignation, 


to the injury. 


continuing her prayers and seeking 
often the intercession of Saint 
Therese. On May 17, 1925, Theresa 
had first Little 
Flower. In reply to the Saint’s 
question, as to whether she would 
not like to be well and be like other 
people, Theresa Neumann re- 


her vision of the 


Ad 


sponded : 
God 


‘I desire only that which 


wishes me to have. If He 





The historic Catholic Church in 
Konnersreuth, 


wishes me to suffer, I shall, only be- 
cause He wishes. My greatest joy 
is and shall be in God Himself.’ 
Saint Therese promised that she 
would ask God that her namesake 
and client might walk again and do 
light work. The Saint then added 
that after that favor was granted, 
Konnersreuth would 
suffering to 


Theresa of 
have much more 
undergo, as God had chosen her for 
a special share in His afflictions. 
‘No human physician will be able 
to help you. Yet, if you suffer, you 
will help more souls than you will 
by the most devout prayers.’ 





Father Naber, Father Raymond, 
S. A., and Theresa Neumann. 


“A few days after she had been 
vouchsafed this vision, Theresa was 
able to rise and walk. It was dur- 
ing the Lenten season of the follow- 
ing year that she received the first 
mark of the stigmata, a wound over 
her heart. According to her own 
description, it was as if something 


reached into her heart, twisted it 





Father Raymond in his Franciscan 

habit and a soldier of the United 

States Army are pictured with 
Theresa. 
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and then retracted the whole heart. 
Immediately afterwards the wound 
began to flow profusely with blood. 
She tried to keep this wonderful 
manifestation secret from her fam- 
Good Friday, however 
(1926) the stigmata appeared on 
her hands and feet as well.” 

Father Naber is a simple and 
humb'e parish priest, pastor of the 
flock at Konnersreuth for over 36 
years. The supernatural happen- 
ings in his parish have not changed 
his kind and genial manners, and 


il On 


though he is overworked in explain- 
ing the story of Theresa hundreds 
of times both to the devout and the 
curious, he is always quite delighted 


to relate the story in detail. It was 
with his full permission that I 
visited the home of Theresa Neu- 


mann for the first time on a Friday, 
which is the day on which she is 
always carried away in ecstasy. 
To be present in the room of one 
who must be a chosen vessel of God, 
of one who obviously suffers the pas- 
sion and agony of Our dear Saviour 
just as it took place in Jerusalem 
many years ago, is certainly a privi- 
that I shall never forget. 
Theresa presents a pitiable sight, as 
her clothing covered with 
fresh blood, which literally pours 
from the wounds on her hands and 
face and 


lege 


seems 


side. In addition, there 
seems to be a profuse flow of blood 
from her eyelids during the period 
All during this time 
she speaks Aramic or Hebrew, re- 


of the ecstasy. 


living as it were the role of a spec- 
tator of the passion, but suffering 
ali the pains of Christ. Experts 
have taken great care to study the 
language she uses, and have found 
that her exact use of words and ex- 
pressions could never be learned 
from a formal study of the lan- 
guage—though no one holds that 
this peasant girl would ever have 
had the chance to study Semitic 
languages. 

Father Naber told me that during 
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Lent the she endures 
seem all the more difficult to bear, 
and on Friday 
Also, Theresa 
food for the past 
seventeen years, the only nourish- 
ment passing her lips being the 
Sacred Host and a little water, mak- 
ing it impossible to give any natural 
explanation for her strength in 
bearing the pain and fatigue of her 
experiences. 


sufferings 


Good they are 


excruciating. has 


not taken any 


In spite of her condition—she 
could not see, 


the flow of 


due to the pain and 
blood 

I was fortunate in 
being able to give her a few pairs of 
rosaries, one of which she asked to 
have blessed for herself, the others 


she shx nf Ik 


hands with me. 


she wished to give away. She en- 
joys doing a‘most any act of kind- 
ness, giving whatever has to 
soldiers, workmen and the villagers. 


Theresa also spoke of my work—in 


she 


German—and promised prayers for 
my guidance. 

I have said that I shall never for- 
get my first visit to Theresa Neu- 
mann, but even so, I have availed 
myself of the opportunity of visit- 
ing Konnersreuth several times 
since, and each of these trips will 
always be memorable. From Mon- 
day to Thursday Theresa is one of 
the busiest persons in town, doing 


good to everyone. She is very good- 
natured and jolly, and of a blithe- 
ful disposition. I was fortunate in 
getting some pictures of herself and 
Father Naber, the pastor. They 
indicate that apart from the periods 
of trance, Theresa enjoys 
health and is strong and cheerful. 
The marks of 


gor vd 


the wounds can be 
discerned, but they do not flow ex- 
cept on the days in which she is in 
ecstasy. 


Theresa visits the sick almost 
daily, and her generous nature 


makes sure that everything possible 
is done for their comfort. She is 
sympathetic and kind, and is wel- 
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come in every home in the village. 
She about in a small horse- 
drawn wagon, praying as she goes. 


goes 


Not long ago, I understand, she was 
thrown from the but sui- 
fered only a few scratches on her 
face. Considering the circumstances, 
this has all the appearance of the 
miraculous. 
Several 
diers 


wagon, 


American sol- 
were Konnersreuth 
during my most recent stop there. 
The chaplain told me that all of 
them had gone to confession before 
making this trip, as they had heard 
that Theresa can distinguish 
tween the good and the faulty. But 
she is patient and kind to all, being 
gentle in her admonitions to those 
who need them. She speaks to all 
she can, and gives whatever cards 


hundred 
visiting 


be- 


or religious articles she may have 
received from other visitors, to the 
soldiers. 

The effect of God’s workings in 
this peasant girl has a profound 
influence on our Many 
who came without convictions as to 


soldiers. 


the genuineness of Theresa’s visions 
have convinced that it 
truly stems from the hand of God. 


gone away 
Those who came with some knowl- 
edge and belief in the wonderful 
manifestations of God made througi 
Theresa depart reluctantly, knowing 
that they have seen and talked with 
one who is Him. I 
to describe the total ef- 

visit in a letter — for 
there is no question in my mind 
that the sight and 
Theresa Neumann will always be a 
help and consolation to me in the 
work of the priesthood. The words 
of the soldier who was with me on 
my first visit will be easily under- 
“For any doubting Thomas 
who must see to believe, I can but 
hope he might share the unique 


very close to 
cannot try 


fect of my 


presence of 


stood: 


experience of seeing Theresa Neu- 
mann in It would be an 
inspiration to his faith and a con- 
stant help to his spiritual life.” 


person. 





The Christian Caricature 


By Liam Brophy, B. Phe. 


N the days before the Revolution 

the Russian peasants were wont 

to recite at their gatherings the 
legends of the Crown of the King- 
dom of Babylon and The White 
Hood. The first told of a world- 
wide sovereignty destined by God 
for the land of Russia. But The 
White Hood was the legend the, 
loved most to tell. It ran briefly 
thus: “In days of yore Constantine 
the Emperor, having accepted the 
Christian faith and received absolu- 
tion for his sins from Sylvester the 
Pope, desired to give the pontiff a 
kingly crown. But an 
peared unto him and bade him give 


angel ap- 


a crown not of earthly but of spirit- 
white hood like 
Nevertheless 
claim to 
spiritual 
power ; angel ap- 
peared to the Pope and commanded him to send the 
hood to Philotheus, the Patriarch of Constantinople, 
and when he would have retained it, there appeared to 
the Patriarch another vision: Constantine the Emperor 
and Sylvester the Pope, bidding him send on the hood 


ual supremacy—a 
unto a monkish cowl. 
the Roman Church laid 
temporal no less than 
wherefore the 


yet further, into the country of Russia, to Novgorod 
the Great. ‘For,’ said Sylvester in this dream, ‘the first 
Rome has fallen by her pride and self-wi:l; and Con- 
stantinople, the second Rome, is like to perish by the 
fury of the infidel, but in the third Rome, which shall 
be in the land of Russia, the light of the Holy Ghost 
is already shining, and at last all nations shall be united 
under the 
Messianism 


in the Russian dominion shadow of the 
Orthodox faith.” This 
desire which had lived for centuries deep in the Rus- 
sian soul. When Communism came and suppressed 
the Orthodox Church it did but direct 
longing into another channel—the world-wide mission 
of the Soviet Union. With the rehabilitation of the 


expressed a 


this age-old 


Orthodox Church, ever antagonistic to Catholicism, this 
Messianism has added to its ancient religious impetus 
the new socio-political drive for universal recognition. 
This is but one of the many aspects in which Com- 
munism shows itself as a caricature of Christianity, a 
perversion and travesty of ideas which were Christian 








Liam Brophy 


in origin. Nor does the dissolu 
tion of the Comintern mean that 
Communism has it 
belief, akin in its fervor to that of 
the early Christians, that “the king- 
dom of God is at hand”, that class 
less society in which economic injus 
tice shall be no more. The Jewish 
founder of Com- 


] 


abandoned tl 


ancestry of the 
munism, Marx, has worked sub- 
consciously on this Messianic hope 
of Russia. The disappearance of 
the Comintern may merely mean 
that this Messianism has changed 
its modus operandi. 

In many respects the Communists 
resemble the first Christians ; indeed 
their ardor of spirit offers a 
stimulus and a challenge to modern 
lukewarm Christians. The zeal oi 
those who fought in the October 
revolution, suffering endless hard- 
ships and cruel deaths, recalls the 
holy enthusiasm of those who endured the horrors of 
the Flavian Amphitheatre rather than relinquish their 
faith. Their seemingly limitless capacity for self- 
sacrifice, their devotion to supra-personal ideals, their 
lack of the individualistic notion of property might well 
make us believe that the Communists were true and 
faithful copies of the early Christians. 
deeper and closer inspection we discover that they are 


It is only on 


copies indeed, but the likeness is exaggerated, distorted, 
a caricature. 

Nicholas Berdyaev, who was imprisoned and exiled 
by the Bolsheviks as an upholder of religion, is one of 
the greatest authorities on Communism, having had op- 
portunity to study it from the inside. Apropos of the 
Communists’ opposition to Christianity he has. said: 
“Although it is so hostile to Christianity and to religion 
in general Communism is utilizing the results of the 
Christian training of the spirit, the Christian formation 
of the soul.” It is the basic paradox of Communistic 
materialism that while it claims to replace spirit by 
matter, matter somehow becomes transmuted to spirit 
itself in the fire of their zeal, and the Communists’ faith 
becomes a religious faith. 

The Bolsheviks were quick to seize on this heritage 


of Christian training in the Russian soul, and to use it 
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for the furtherance of their own aims. Their triumph, 
despite appearances, was more on the psychological 
than on the economic plane. The Russian peasant is 


fundamentally religious and inclined to mysticism. 
Many, indeed, have seen close resemblances between 
him and the peasant of the West of Ireland; certainly 
there is a similar capacity for faith and a child-like lack 
in both. The kindled this 
innate religious sense of their people to intense fervor, 


of s epticism solsheviks 
and directed their native energy of spirit against that 
very Christianity which had formed it, centuries azo, 


in the Russian soul. 


The Communist caricature of Christianity extends, 
oo, to its external administration. Their 
faith claims that their messiah has already appeared, 
not as one individual, but as a collective—the proletariat. 
This individual is entirely 
absorbed, is deified, and the vow populi becomes, in a 


Messianic 


collective, in which the 
more absolute sense than Christian democracy ever 
dreamt of, the vox Dei. lack 
prophets either. As M. Spinka writes in Christianity 
Confro 


Communism does not 
“The muezzins of the Com- 
munist faith proclaim loudly from the towers of the 
Kremlin their call to worship; there is no god but the 


its Communism: 


classless society, and Marx, Engels and Lenin are its 
prophets.” The fate of men like Trotsky teaches us 
that it has even its heretics, officially excommunicated 
and cut off from the living body of the Communist 
faith. Like the Catholic Church, too, Communism is 
ganized hierarchically on an absolute basis; its cen- 
ral executive council can be compared to the College 
Com- 
munism has its “missions”, based on the principle of 
‘one country at a time”. 


if Cardinals, since it exercises a like authority. 


The Spanish experiment was 
un example of such missionary expansion. Its aim is 
io set up the kingdom of heaven on earth—without God. 
Caricature must be a true likeness; it must a'so be 
an exaggerated likeness. In all the aspects of similar- 
ty we have been observing between Catholicism and 
ommunism this sinister perversion and distortion is 
learly to be noted. It is as if the sublimity and beauty 
f the Catholic Faith, reflected in the mirror of Com- 
munism, were suddenly seen as something mad an‘] 
monstrous. Perhaps nowhere is this perversion more 
nanifest than in the Communist distortion of the ideal 
§ the universal brotherhood of man. This ideal, so 
alien to the aristocratic cultures of Greece and Rome, 
‘ obviously borrowed from Christianity and perverted 
‘Communism into the doctrine of class-hatred, a doc- 
m 


le which Christianity must always oppose, since it 
mes the brotherly equality of all men before God. 


Communism will undoubtedly be the most powerful 
‘orce Opposing the Church in the post-war world. Its 
Ikeness to ( hristianity, howbeit a caricature, will con- 
itute its strongest menace. As our Lord warned His 
tollowers, when Antichrist appears as the false messiah, 
so like the true Christ as to deceive, if 
possible, even the elect ? 


Will he not b 
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But it is of the utmost importance that Christians 


should discern the evil of our times under all 
disguises and camouflage. It is tragic and pa- 
thetic that there should still be doubt among 


Christians concerning their greatest common enemy 
when they have before them the terrible lessons of 
Russia, Mexico, China and Spain. Fr 


d’Arcy has 
drawn attention to the blindness of 


those Christians 
who even talk of ideologies which are more Christian 
than the faith for which many have been and are being 
martyred. They even make excuses for this Christian 
caricature and call it a blessing that no church bells 
should ring and no minister of religion should be al- 
lowed to perform his sacred functions. ‘Saul, Saul, 
why persecutest thou Me?” Saul did not reply that 
his ideology was, despite its appearance, more Christian 
than Christ. 

Nor did advance the argument that the first 
disciples had deserted Christ at the Passion, that they 
had a Judas in their midst and so were decadent. 
number of martyrs in 


Saul 


The 
Spain and Poland is a 
sufficient proof that these countries were not decadent. 
The zeal of the Communists who died in the October 


Russia, 


revolution was promoted by and sustained by a fana- 
tical hatred. The zeal of those who died at the hands 
of Communists rather than relinquish their faith was 
sustained by a strong supporting love which needed 
no fiery eloquence of 
heights. 


fanatics to raise it to heroic 

It is the neutrals in the spiritual warfare that most 
endanger the efficiency of 
the modern 
Christ 


Christianity. 
those 


They are 
Pharisees whom 

terms. It is 
not the sinners, who acknowledge the clear distinction 
between good and evil, however weak the flesh may be 
in following the dictates of the spirit, that are the 
enemies of Christ, but those who would blur the boun- 
daries and to‘erate what is actually bad in the name of 
broad-mindedness and liberality of outlook, and even 
profess a greater predilection for the caricature than 
for the truth. In a survey of The United Christian 
Front (Feb.-March, 1938) Fr. d’Arey wisely said: “I 
lo not see how we can safeguard the Christian inherit- 
ance and form a United Christian Front unless we are 
unanimous about the 


counterpart of 


condemned in the strongest 


nature of the evils around us, 
moral and spiritual, and unless our faith can be at least 
as ardent as that of our adversary. We have heard in 
these discussions many suggestions as to the reunion 
of Christians, but a reunion which is superficial, which 
shirks fundamental differences, is like a house of cards 
or a house of Babel drowned by a hymn on our radio.” 

The same publication comes in for criticism by Mr. 
li. G. Wells, our new Machiavelli. That criticism is 
to be found in his entitled Crux Ansata: An 
Indictment of the Roman Catholic Church, published 
by Penguin After hurling a lot of abuse at 
Roman Catholicism ‘which is in its last 
poisonous decay” and therefore would hardly seem to 


boc ik 


4 at ks. 


stages of 
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be worth all the Wellsian trouble to prove it so, and 
having pointed out that Pius XII suffers from “pro- 
found ignorance and mental inferiority” (sic), Wells 
comes to the point about the United Christian Front. 
That point is “the intense fear of Moscow, and the 
frantic disposition to get together with anyone profess- 
ing to be pro-Christian, even with Franco and _ his 
Moslem blackamoors against the dreaded new thing in 
the world. Ramsay, Mosley, Mussolini, Dean Inge, the 
King of Italy, de Gaulle, Petain, and at the apex of the 
pyramid this Shinto Catholic Pope, Pius XII. What 
a motley crew it is. United only in one thing, and that 
is fear and hatred of a sane scientific equalitarian order 
It will be observed that the “motley 
Wells’ inveterate 
enemies, and one of them, at least has seen a strong 
attempt on the part of Moscow to put this “sane scien- 
tific equalitarian order” into operation in Spain. After 
more invectives hurled at the Catholic Sword of the 
Spirit movement and the Anglican organization of a 


in the world.” 


crew” is made up exclusively of 


similar nature called Religion and Life Wells becomes 
more wrathful than ever that people’s minds “can be 
bunged up with mud thoroughly and finally.” Alas, 
one would have thought that Mr. Wells himself had 
cornered the market in mud, he has so much of it to 
fling about him in fine frenzy. 

But this unscholared 
would ve a John the Baptist of a new age of scientific 
progress, if not a reed shaken by the wind, is a useful 
straw which shows what way the wind is blowing. 
And it is blowing steadily from the East. The Wellsian 
spleen is but a part of the inevitable post-war anti- 
Catholic feeling. Wells had to vent his rage on some- 
thing, and the Church was a target he could not miss. 


venomous, mountebank, who 
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Let Your Radio Bring You its Most 
Interesting and Inspiring Program 
on the 


Aue Maria Hour 


WHDH—Boston at 6:30 P. M. 
WWDC—Washington at 7 P. M. 
WMCA—New York at 6:30 P. M. 
WAGE—Syracuse at 10:00 A. M. 
KDTH—Dubuque at 2:30 P. M. 


Presented by 
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Every Sunday Over These Stations: 

WWL—New Orleans at 9 A. M. 
WIP--Philadelphia at 7:00 P. M. 
WEW—St. Louis at 7:30 A. M. 
KQV—Pittsburgh at 11:30 A. M. 
KGFJ—Los Angeles at 9:00 P. M. 
And also many other stations throughout the country. 


Featuring a Dramatization of the Lives of the Saints 


He is too angry and verbose to hear the still smal! voice 
tell him that modern total war is the outcome of his 
beloved scientific method. 

The gieams of intuition which served him well as a 
novelist add an edge to his tongue in invective. \Vells 
does perceive that Christians are determined to unite 


against the “new thing in the world”’—the Christian 
caricature. And when he accuses the Catholic Church 
of preserving “a tradition of 

whereby it will be enabled to live the longest on the 
United Front raft he shows himself aware of the 
Church's earnest desire to assimilate the many Pan- 
Christians into the only Front that can hope to offer a 


strong cannibalism” 


successful resistance to the Communist offensive—the 
One, Holy, Catholic and Apostolic Church. 

Wells, the writer of 
of all things pontifical states dogmatically that “there 
will be no Catholic Church at all in the fifth miller 
We have a higher authority for believing tha 
And even the logic of history is showing u 


futuristic romances and _ hater 


nium.” 
there will. 
1 


that long before that time there will be only two ph 
losophies of life left to survive—the Catholic and tl 
Communist, and that because, as Gurian says, “Bi 


shevism is superior to the relativist, sceptical ani 


purely opportunist political and social attitude so com 
mon in the outside world,” and, we might add, in th 
world of Wells. There will be no neutrals left to sur 


vive in the long conflict of ideologies, and whosoeve 
would fight as Christians must fight as Catholics 
perish in the No Man’s Land of modern indecisi 
“Workers of the world, unite,” cries the Communi 
Manifesto. To all Christians we would say with eve 
greater earnestness: “Christians of the world, unit 
behind the ramparts of Rome.” 
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run Spain at the time of the civil war there a few years 


pared for Seton Hall College in South Orange, ago. According to the Communists, they want condi- 


N. J., embraces a plan for the College to become 
a University within two years. According to the presi- 
dent of Seton Hall, Msgr. James F. Kelley, the plans 
for the immediate future would provide facilities for 


1000 resident students and 
later, when the College at- 
tains the University status 
it will offer degrees in fine 
and liberal arts and the sci- 
ences in at least ten au- 
tonomous' undergraduate 
Plans include es- 
tablishment of a graduate 
school of law patterned 
after those at Harvard and 
Yale Universities. 


schools. 


oK *K 1 *” 


In a sermon at Saint 
Patrick’s Cathedral, New 
York, on Sunday, Septem- 
ber 23, Very Rev. Msgr. 
Thomas J. McMahon, Na- 
tional Secretary of the 
Catholic Near East Associa- 
tion, warned that the only 
way to prevent a repetition 
of the cynicism that fol- 
lowed the last war was to 
work as hard to put spirit- 
ual ideals above material 
gain as the scientists did to 
split the atom and invent 
the robot bomb. 

Monsignor McMahon 


said people are putting their trust in “a psychology 
without a soul and an education without God,” rather 
than in a strong religious faith, 
case of a mother who protested against religious in- 
struction in public schools as an example of this mate- 


rialistic attitude. 
* ok 


From the comparative safety of a platform in Madi- 
son Square Garden in New 
plaudits of a throng of Communist cohorts, the head 
of the Soviet Embassy to the United States voiced a 


stone unturned to accomplish their purpose. 
some of the things they would change according to 
the Catholic Times of London: 





Mission Sunday, October 21 


In order to comply with the wishes of His Holi- 
ness, Pope Pius XII; we wish to remind our 
readers that October 21st will be observed through- 
out the World as Mission Sunday. This day, set 
aside by the Holy See to focus attention upon the 
mission apostolate, affords the faithful an oppor- 
tunity to take an active part in the magnificent 
work being done by our missionary bishops, priests, 
brothers and sisters in winning souls to Christ. 

Contributions to The Society for the Propaga- 
tion of the Faith on Mission Sunday will insure 
the future of the missionary Church, whether at 
home or in foreign fields. Regardless of the hard- 
ships which they must face, in spite of the devasta- 
tion which has fallen upon so many of their sta- 
tions, our missionaries are eager and willing to 
continue and expand their work, if they have your 
help. Prove your Catholicity by a generous re- 
sponse to the plea of Christ’s Vicar for aid to his 
own pontifical mission aid organization, The So- 
ciety for the Propagation of the Faith.—Right 
Rev. Msgr. Thomas J. McDonnell, National 
Director. 











fellow workers. 
He cited the recent 


made retreats. 


tions in Spain changed regardless and will leave no 


Here is 


“Most of the factories 
and firms in Barcelona, 
once hotbeds of Commun- 
ist propaganda and conspir- 
acy, are now carrying on a 
flourishing apostolate of 
Catholic Action. 

“Many of these business 
and industrial establish- 
ments have their own spe- 
cia! chaplains and many 
managements allow a daily 
quarter of an hour for the 
workers to receive religious 
instruction. The Vatican 
radio has praised the splen- 
did results obtained from 
this program. 


“Factories that do not 
have their own chaplains re- 
ceive regular visits from 
‘missionaries of labor.’ 
There is also a widespread 
apostolate active among the 
workers in their homes. 

“From the ranks of the 
workers special leaders, 
called counsellors, are 
trained in every aspect of 
labor problems and workers’ 


needs and each counsellor takes care of a group of his 


“Workmen’s retreats are also growing very popular, 
last year more than 2,000 Austrian miners in Spain 
Many Catholic Action weekly papers 


promote the interests of the working class. 


* 


York and amid the 


noisy rage. 


demand that the respected leader of the Spanish Gov- 


ernment, General Franco, should be arrested and tried 
as a war criminal, because, forsooth, he defeated the 
aggressions of the Soviet Union in its efforts to over- 





“Catholic Action is also giving the people schools, 
apprentice courses, sports centers, savings banks, dis- 
pensaries, legal advice.” 

No wonder the Communists gnash their teeth in 


eos 


Two small but militant organizations in England, the 
Protestant Truth Society and the National Union of 
Protestants, sent representatives to the service which 
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marked the confirmation of Right Rev. Dr. W. ( 

Wand as Bishop of London on August 22. sul 

ant effect was a noisy demonstration against 

during the service, on the ground that “as an extreme 
Anglo-Catholic” Dr 
Bishop of London. 


Wand wasn't a fit person to b 


Most Rey Apollinaris Baum 
gartner, ©. F. M. Cap., as Titular Bishop « Joppe 
and Vicar Apostolic of 
St. Patrick’s Cathedral, New 
Episcopal appointments made by the H 


The consecration of 


Guam, on September 18 at 
York, Was Ot 
ly 
last few weeks 

The Right Rev. William A. Scully, sect 
cation for the Archdiocese of New York a1 
executive director of the New York Catholic ( 
has been appointed as Coadjutor Bishop of A 
Titular Bishop of the See of Right R 
Msgr. John P. Treacy, Director of the Pontifical 
ciety for the Propagation of the Faith for the | 
of Cleve'and, was appointed Titular Bishop of 


Pharsalus. 


and Coadjutor Bishop of the Diocese of [La 


Wisconsin 

Within the last month death removed from earthly 
life a number of men who had been widely known and 
Dr. Thomas IF. Wood 
lock, author and journalist and an eminent Catholic 
layman, died at his home in New York on August 25, 


notable for their achievements 


at the ave of 78 vears 
The author of “The 
Werfel, a Jewish refuge from the Nazis, died in Holly- 


Bernadette,” Franz 


Sone of 





Hon. Sean T. O'Kelly who was recently elected 
and sworn in as second President of Eire. 


UNUM SINT 





Stimson who has served the United 


Hon. Henry L. 
States with distinction for over forty years and has 


just resigned as Secretary of War. 


wood, California on August 26 \VWhile fleeing the 
Nazis, Werfel found a temporary haven at Lourdes, 
France. There for the first time he learned the story 
of St. Bernadette Soub:rous and vowed, if he ever 


After he 
reached the United States he fu.filled his pledge and 


escaped, to “sing as best he could her song.” 


his book continues to be widely acclaimed. 

Most Rev. Daniel F. Desmond, Bishop of the Diocese 
of Alexandria, La., died of a heart attack on Septem- 
ber 11 while visiting at Maznolia, Mass. His age was 
61. Born in Haverhill, Mass., he was assistant pastor 
of St. Clement’s Church, Somerville, Mass., from 1916 
to 1933, when he was accorded the unvisual distinction 
of being elevated from curate to Bishop. 

Monsignor John A, 
of a century a noted speaker and writer on social prob- 


Ryan, for more than a quarter 


lems whose influence was widespread at home and 
abroad, died in his seventy-sixth year at St. Joseph's 
Hospital, St. Paul, Minn., on September 16. On the 
same date at his home near Dublin, John McCormack, 
famed Irish singer died after a brief illness at the age 
The charm of his voice as a singer and 
his genial personality won for Mr. McCormack a 
world-wide friendship, particularly in the United 
States where he became a citizen in 1919. He was 
ever responsive to the call of charity and gave of his 


of Ol vears. 


talents freely to help all good causes. 
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HE corridors of Saint John’s 
Atonement Seminary re 
sounded with the happy 
sreetings of returning students on 
the evening of September 7, the 
date on which its portals opened for 
a new term. A new group 
of junior seminarians were heartily 


school 


welcomed to the life of the seminary 
Father Bede, 
newly-appointed rector of 


by our older students. 
a ™ 
Saint John’s, was on hand to greet 
all who had been accepted as aspir 
ants to the Society, and was busily 
engaged in assigning dormitor: 
space to the new arriva!s 

On the following morning, the 
Feast of the Nativity of Our Lady. 
the Holy Sacrifice was offered by 
Father Bede in the Crypt Chapel 
for a blessed and successful school 
year. At the 
Mass, the classrooms were blessed 
and the work of 
under the patronage of the Mother 
of God. For the remainder of the 
day, our youthful seminarians were 


conclusion of the 


the year placed 


free to renew their acquaintance and 
form new friendships on a holiday 
picnic to the shores of beautiful 
Indian Lake. 

Classes formally opened on Mon- 
September 10. As 
the scope of Saint John’s has been 


day mornin, 


expanded to include ali years of 
the high school course, as well as the 
first two years of college, the faculty 
is much larger than in former vears. 
In the departments of Latin and 
Greek, Father Rector is assisted by 
Father Clement, S. A., and Father 
Celestine, S. A. The English de- 
partment is headed by Father Fred- 
erick, S. A., Father 
Sebastian, S. A., and Father John 
Forest, S. A. History courses are 
under the direction of Father Wil- 
frid, S.A. Father Boniface, S. A., 
has been assigned to teach German, 
and the French courses 
inder Father Clement, S. A. 
tific studies 


assisted by 





remain 
Scien- 





ire directed as formerly 








Seciely of Alemement Aunals 


hk 





Father Bede, S. A., 
Saint John’s 


Rector of 
Atonement Seminary. 


A., with 
professor of 


by Father Theophane, S. 
Father Aedan, S. A., 
mathematics. In the department of 
religious studies, Father Daniel, 
S. A., Father Dunstan, S. A., and 
Father Boniface, S. A., will 
the work of teaching. 





share 


* 


Father Andrew, S. A., 
in the work of Saint Christopher's 
Inn, the Father General has ap- 
pointed Father Canisius, S. A. The 
duties of the new assistant will be 
to watch over the spiritual life of 
our Brothers Christopher, giving 
instruction and advice to those who 
seek it. 


To assist 


Father Canisius will also 
be available to those who come to 
Saint Christopher’s Inn for infor- 
mation about its work. 

As the work of the Ave Maria 
Hour has expanded greatly during 
the past few years, John 
Forest, S. A., will Father 
Andrew in preparing its programs 
and directing its publicity. This ar- 
rangement will permit the Father 
Director to allot more of his time 
to the maintainin: our 
shelter for homeless men on a sound 


Father 


assist 





work o 





financial basis, with the hope of 
someday expanding its facilities 
through the kindness of its bene- 
factors in all walks of life. 

A booklet that explains the pur- 
pose of Saint Christopher’s Inn, to- 
gether with its history and some 
idea of its accomplishments, is now 
on the press and will be sent free 
of charge to those who are inter- 
Inquirers should address: 
lather Director, St. Christopher’s 
Inn, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


ested. 


* ak ak * 

At the major seminary adjacent 
to Catholic University in Washing- 
ton, Father Samuel, S. A., is look- 
ing forward to a year that will be 
rich in accomplishments for 
Friar Clerics. 


our 
With the war now 
over, some of the difficulties of the 
accelerated schedule of studies will 
vanish and our Friars will return to 
a better-balanced schedule of work, 
prayer and study. Among the extra- 
curricular activities that the Father 
Rector will continue to encourage 
are those of the Catholic Evidence 
Guild, which provides speakers for 
out-door meetings during the milder 
part of the year, and the Catholic 
Students Mission Crusade, 
Catholic University Conference 
numbers members from 35 colleges 
and seminaries. Frater Lewis,-S. A., 


whose ' 


is vice-president of this conference, 
and Frater Charles, S. A., is chair- 
man of its Church Unity Octave 
Committee, which directs the central 
observance of the Octave in Wash- 
ington. In the work of supervising 
the scholastic and devotional life of 
our seminarians in Washington, 
Father Samuel will be assisted this 
year by Father Richard, S. A. 
* * * * 

Throughout the month of Octo- 
ber, the sermons on the Miraculous 
Medal Novena program will be de- 
livered by Father Samuel. Their 
general subject is concerned with 











304 1K 


the life and ideals of Saint Francis 
of Assisi, who was able to give an 
example of Christliness in a world 
that restless and 
rebellion God. 
ideals of Saint Francis can be util- 


desirous of 
How the 


Was 
against 


ized by our own generation will be 
Re ; se 
explained during the radio address. 
The Miraculous Medal Novena de- 
votions can be heard each Saturday, 
WHDH, 12:30 


from Boston, at 


noon. 
K aK * a~ 


The largest number of pilgrims to 
visit Graymoor since the beginning 
of World War II arrived on Sun- 
day, September 16, the eve of the 
Feast of the Stigmata of Saint 
Francis. For the first tinie in 
several years outdoor Masses were 
offered at Saint Anthony’s altar to 
accommodate the visitors. A spirit 
of reverence and grateful thanks- 
giving seemed to permeate the 
throng that had assembled to do 
honor to Saint Anthony during the 
afternoon Novena devotions. The 
Father Guardian, S. A., presided at 
these exercises and at the blessing 


with the relic of Saint Anthony 
which followed. 
* * *K * 


Last month the exigencies of 
space in our columns did not permit 
of our recording the contributions 
to our Student’s Bread Fund, so we 
are combining the reports of July 
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Interested visitors viewing the exhibit “Chaplains in Action” in the 
Mullen Memorial Library at the Catholic University of America. 


and August. It is our constant 
prayer that God will forever bless 
those charitable souls who help us 
so materially in the support and edu- 
cation of our poor students who 
might otherwise be unable to de- 
velop their God-given vocation to 
the Atonement priesthood. 

G. McC., N. J., $5; L. deR., N. Y., $1; 
Mrs. W. J. V., Mass., $1; Miss C. S., 
Ind., $2; L. M., Me., $10; L. B., N. Y., 
$5; J. C., Mass., $10; Col. M. M. } 
Ga., $100; J. V. L., Conn., $5.50; 
N. Y., $10; Miss D., & 
Wisc., $2; A. A., N. Y., $2; } 
Pa., $1; Mrs. M. E. P., IIL, 

L. deR., N. ¥.. $i; L. 





$10; Mrs. J. A. B., N. Y., $ 

lowa, $2.50; Set. J. J. P.. N. ¥. So; 
Miss A. K., N..F., $3: Mrs. HH: S., Cat, 
$5; A. T. W., Ohio, $100; A. J. P., La., 


N. Y., $2; K. S,, N. Y., $5; 
Mrs. M. F,, N. Y., 


$1: T. A. M., 
Miss J. K., Ill, $2; 


CHAPLAINS 
't ACTION 


1 BAS | 








A theological student engrossed in the exhibit of 
“Chaplains in Action”. 
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A. F. P., Mass., 4; A. A. N.Y 
E. J. G., Mich., $5; Mrs. L. M 
Y.. $5; Mrs. J. L., : 
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* * * x 

During the summer session at the 
Catholic University, a special ex- 
hibit publicizing the work of the 
Chaplain Corps was held in the 
foyer of the Mullen Memoria 
Library. Photographs from all over 
the world, depicting the activities ¢ 
Catholic chaplains on land and sea 
in battle and in hospitals, from the 
snowy ranges of Alaska to the tro 
ical shores of the 
tractively set up for the informatio 
of the 2600 students in attendance: 
Frater Urban, S. A., and Frate 
Alcuin, S. A., 
great measure for the success of tk 
exhibit, which had as its purpose th 


Pacific were at 


were responsible 1 


enlightenment of the public as to th 
work of our heroic priests. A spe 
cial attraction was the “Jungle Mas 
Kit” of Father Janto, designed « 
supply all the needs for the celebr: 
tion of the Holy Sacrifice close « 
the front lines. Its compactnts 
and completeness proved illumina 
ing to the many visitors to the Ur 
versity Library during the time ¢ 
the exhibit. 

The Society of the Atonemet 
has at present eight full-time cha 
lains in the Army, of whom five at 
overseas. Father Ambrose, S. 4 
recently spent a well-earned {tr 
lough at the motherhouse, afte 
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Alaska and the Aleu- 
Dennis, S. A., is at 
with the oc- 
as is Father Ray- 
article on Konners- 
reuth appears elsewhere in this is- 
sue. Father Gerard, S. A., and 
Father Apollinaris, S. A., are still 
in the Pacific area. Father Stephen 
is temporarily in England, and ex- 
to return home for a visit 
shortly. Father Luke and Father 
\lphonsus have been assigned to 
stations in continental United States. 
All of these were helped, we are 
in their manifold duties by the 
prayers of Lamp readers and those 
associated with Graymoor. Now 
that the war is over, we confidently 
look forward to the day when we 
can welcome our Friar Chaplains, 
who have served Church and coun- 
try. 


three 
tians. Father 
present in 


years in 


Germany 
cupation forces, 


mond, whose 


pects 


sure, 


x * * 
Fifteen of our Atonement Sisters 
pledged themselves for life as brides 
of Christ at a beautiful ceremony 
held in the Chapel of Our Lady of 
the Angels on September 1. For 
each of the Sisters it represented 
the culmination of six years spent in 
the service of God as loyal followers 
in the steps of Saint Francis. Dur- 
ing that time they have labored well 
in the duties assigned to them at 
Graymoor and in the mission field, 
seeking nothing for self, but doing 
all things for God and the salvation 
of souls, in accordance with the 
ideals of the Society of the Atone- 
ment. The Very Reverend Father 
General, S. A., offered the Mass of 
Profession and spoke on the text, 
“Whom I have seen, Whom I have 
loved, in Whom [I have believed, 
Him I have chosen.” Father Theo- 
phane, S. A., and Father Daniel, 
S. A., assisted at the profession as 
deacon and subdeacon. On the brow 
of each of the Sisters a crown of 
thorns, symbolic of union with the 
suffering Christ, was placed, later to 
be replaced with a crown of flowers, 
which represents the joys that come 
to those who serve Christ. The fol- 
lowing Sisters were professed for 
life at these services: 
Sister Columba, S. 


A.; Sister 


id 
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Uncompleted Bu 


St. Francis Xavier: 


St. Christopher: Mrs. 





Al! Saints: Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1. Total, $4,718.76. 

Rev. Father Paul, S. A.: ote j. J. OB. N. ¥. $15; Mes. C. 1. 
O'B., Cal., $1. Total, $4,695.27. 

St. Anthony: Mrs. J. De L., N. Y., 25c; Miss C. B., N. Y., $14; Mrs. 
C. L. O’B., Cal., $1.50; Mrs. M. "M., N. Y., $2 — $4,042.07. 

Sacred Heart: Mrs. J. deL., N. Y., 25c; Mrs. B., N. Y., $1; Mrs. 
C. 4... Ga. Cat, Si; Mera 1. N. J.. $5; Mrs. M. X., N. Y., $1. Total, 
$3,867.15. 

St. Francis of Assisi: Miss A. O., Mass., $1. Total, $3,722.30 

St. Margaret of Scotland, No. 3: Total, $3,194.46. 

St. Joseph: Mrs. J. deL., N. Y., 25c; Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1; 
B. G., Mass., $1. Total, $3,177.47. 

St. Jude: Mrs. J. deL., N. Y., 25c; M. F. W., N. Y., $2; M. S., 
Conn., $1. Total, $3,046.75. 

St. Ann: Total, $3,042.12. 


Friends in Waterbury, 


Pius XI: M. R. W., Nev., $5. Total, $2,172.95. 

Our Lady of Perpetual Help: Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1. Total, 
$1,976.55. 

Our Lady of Lourdes: +s c. L. os, Cal. @ Total, $1,815.55. 


. SB. Cal, St; 


E. M., N. Y., $5. Total, oT 950.55 

Little Flower: Miss C. B., N. Y., $2; Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1; 
C L., Mass, $1; A. F., N. Y¥., $i; Mes. J. &., N. Y., $1; J. A. D., Pa., 95, 
Total, $1,633.25. 

Our ey of the Atonement: “i F., N. Y., $2; Mrs. M. M., N. Y., 

; Mrs. F., N. Y., $2.50; Mrs. L., N. J., $5; M. F., N. Y., $2; Mrs. E. W., 
B. $1; W P., Wis., $2; Mrs. a Maine, $6. Tote al, $1, 138. 39. 

St. Matthias: a, Bureau, $34.34. Total, $860.53. 

Holy Face: Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1. Total, $560.55. 

Father Baker: J. T. 4 N. Y., $1. Total, $523.35. 

Blessed Sacrament: Mrs. E. A. McC., N. Y., $1; Mrs. C. L. O'B., 
Cal., $1. Total, $484.83. 

Precious Blood: Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1. Total, $481.70. 

Our Lady of Prompt Succor:. Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $1. Total, 
$369.80. 

St. Margaret Mary: E. S., N. Y., $1. Total, $282.55. 

Most Holy Trinity: M. K., N. Y., $2. Total, $109.20. 

Mother Lurana: Mrs. J. E., Mich., $2. Total, $94.15. 

Brother Anthony: T. A. M., N. Y., $l. Total, $83.60. 

Our Lady of Victory: M. K., N. Y., $1. Total, $35.00. 


rses at Graymoor 


Conn., $6. Total, $2,689.50. 


wn: 


, Minn., $1; Miss 











S. A.; Sister Isa- 
bella, S. A.; Sister Margaret Ann, 
S. A.; Sister Stephen, S. A.; Sister 
Virginia, S. A.; Sister Rosita, S. A.; 
Sister Conrad, S. A.; Sister Mary 
Oliver, S. A.; Sister Sylvester, 
S. A.; Sister Mary Enda, S. A.; 
Sister Teresita, S. A.; Sister Ger- 
maine, S. A.; Sister Ancilla, S. A., 
and Sister Jude, S. A. 


Mary Benedict, 


‘:-s & a 


The Silver Jubilees of two of our 
Sisters were noted on September 4, 


when a solemn Mass was offered by 
the Father Guardian at the Convent 
Chapel. Sister Agatha, S. A., and 
Sister Gertrude, S. A., first 
professed twenty-five ago, 
when the Community was still quite 
small. Their work on the mission 
field did much to prepare the way 
for the later efforts of the many 
Atonement Sisters whose activities 
in this country, Canada, Italy and 


were 
years 


Ireland have so far been blessed 
with a rich harvest of souls for 
Christ. 






“Blessed are they that search His testimonies: that seek Him with their whole heart.” 


hy the Light of the Lamp 


By Reverend Bede Macachen, S.A. 


Cd 


Psalm 118, 2. 





Why is the Catholic Church so was preparing the minds of His 
strongly opposed to mixed mar- ’ followers for that institution. He 
ay R.S.N.Y For the convenience of our . 
riages A fom Fae se : told them that He would give them 

a ; ; readers, questions of a general iar 
In her solicitude for her children é Bread from heaven, It was not 
= ‘ ‘ nature of interest to all, are + : : 
the Church frowns upon mixed ae until the evening preceding His 
: x ? answered here. Address inquiries mits shes ac a 3 . 
marriages because of the unhappi- death that He actually instituted 
ness that may and freauently does to Fr. Bede, S. A., The Lamp, the Blessed Sacrament ; that 1s, 
ensue for the partners. But there Peekskill, N. Y. this wonderful Bread became a 
is a graver reason for the Church’s reality in Christ’s hands at the Last 











It is that mixed mar- 
Sup- 


disapproval. 
riages tend to destroy faith. 


pose, in the first place, that the wife is a Catho- 
lic: the pledged promise of the husband is often 
broken, and the children are often reared in false 


Suppose the children are Catholic: how 
father as the representative of 


religions. 
can they revere a 
God when he professes a faith which they know to be 
false? These ch'!dren cannot speak to him about reli- 
gion. They are deprived (especially in the case of 
boys) of that intimate and helpful association and 
If he be in earnest, he 
Then, again, the 


friendship with their father. 
may unconsciously influence them. 
children may be bound to their father by a very strong 
natural affection, and following his exampe in all 
things they are in the dangerous position of becoming 
indifferent to their religious belief and exercises. 

In the second place, suppose the wife a non-Catho- 
lic: a mother’s influence is unequalled. She is incapable 
of fulfilling her office properly since she is not in a 
position to take care of her primary duty towards her 
It is at a mother’s 
How can this be 


children—their religious instruction. 
knee that every child learns to pray. 
done by a non-Catholic mother? Of course, there are 
exceptions to this general condition, but we are speak- 
ing of the more common resu ts of mixed marriages. 
A mother must teach her children to pray and to under- 
stand their religion. Can she be expected to do this if 
her own method of prayer is inadequate? In this mat- 
ter, a third party’s aid is ineffective. Consequently, the 
children grow up without proper instruction, enter the 
world thus poorly equipped, and in many cases go 
astray. 
* * * * 

T can believe all the doctrines of the Catholic Church 
except that of the Eucharist. Is there any foundation 
for this belief in the Bible? —RB. P., Tenn. 


When Jesus spoke in the synagogue of Capharnaum, 
He had not vet instituted the Blessed Sacrament. He 


Supper. Read the account given by 
one of those who were present on 
In the Gospel according to St. Matthew 
wil. note, “And while they were at supper, Jesus 


that occasion. 
you 
took bread, and blessed and broke, and gave it to His 
disciples, and said, “Take and eat; this is My body.’ 
And taking a cup, He gave thanks and gave it to them, 
saying, ‘All of you drink of this; for this is My blood 
of the new covenant, which is being shed for many unto 
the forgiveness of sins.’ ’’—-Matt. 26, 26-28. 

The institution of the Blessed Sacrament is recorded 
by four inspired writers. Their record was accepted 
and understood literally by their earliest converts to 
When St. Paul preached the doctrine of 
aivation to the Gentiles, he described the institution 
of the Holy Eucharist in practica:ly the same words as 
did the first three Evangelists. Writing to the Chris- 
tians at Corinth, he says, “For I myself have received 


the faith. 


from the Lord (what I| a!so delivered to you), that the 
Lord Jesus, on the night in which He was betrayed, 
took bread, and giving thanks broke, and said, ‘This is 
My body which shall be given up for you; do this in 
Me.’ 
had supped, saying, “This cup is the new 


remembrance of In like manner also the cup, 
alter He 
covenant in My blood; do this as often as you drink it, 
Me,.”” 1 Cor. 11, 25-25. 


Now, these words are simple and clear, and they are 


n remembrance of 


to be accepted literally. The four inspired writers are 
unanimous in declaring the institution of the [loly 
cucharist. Christ spoke to the Apostles alone at the 
Last Supper. They were His closest friends. In their 


minds there was no doubt about the integrity of His life 
and His sincerity. He had won them over completely 
by the force of His upright life and by the power of 
His miracles. On such a solemn occasion as that of His 
last farewell to His faithful friends, is it humanly con- 
He would act in an unaccustomed man- 
That would be the 


ceivab e that 
ner and deceive His friends? 
resort of a quibbler. 

o 


last 
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Americans can see the humor of any 


situation even in a Jap con- 


centration camp. 


Hl Advent before Christmas 

1944 had for all of us in 
the Jap camp at Los Banos 
a deeper and more significant mean- 
We had often 
Advent as a 
ing the thousands of years 


ing than any before. 
thought © of period 
symbol 
luring which the Jews awaited the 
coming of the Savior of the world. 
Now we, cut off from the rest of 
kind, living in a world of our 





own, were awaiting our temporal 
savior. We were deprived of liberty 


and the pursuit of happiness. Our 


means of livelihood were becoming 
fewer and fewer. We were encum- 
ered with discomforts, anxieties 


and in a small measure temptations 
Yet, like the 
Jews of old, we had ever glowing 
before us the hope that one day one 
would come to redeem us from the 
bonds of captivity. With 
appreciation we could now read in 
the priests’ breviary the psalms and 


to discouragement. 


keener 


antiphons set down for Advent: 
“Deliver me from my enemies, O 
Lord, to Thee have I fled.” “You 


will bring my soul out of tribula- 
tion and in vour mercy will destroy 
my enemies.” “Hasten, O Lord; 
don’t delay!" “Free Thy people!” 
Then in an infinitely lesser degree 
m the morning of our liberation we 
asted the jov offered to the Jews 
when deliverance came. 

It was February 23rd, 1945, a 
few minutes before 
(Manila time ). 
the luxury 
Water piped 
from the cool 


seven o’clock 

I had just enjoyed 
a cold shower under 
by our own engineers 
springs of Mt. Makil- 
ing. Like the other internees I was 
getting in line in front of my bar- 
racks for the Jap morning check-up. 
Then it happened! Through the 
dear blue sky a mile or so away sped 
dozens of American planes. The 





‘Lye Les Banos 





By Reverend Thomas A. Mitchell, S. j. 


eyes of all were focused upon them. 
Hope quickened in their breasts. 
And then . 

. Then snowy puffs dropped 
out one by one. One—two—three 
four— 
Everybody was cheering, shouting 
and calling back and forth. High 
pitched “Ahs” and “Ohs” arose 
from the groups of Sisters as each 
little puff opened to a full-blown 
parachute and glided softly to earth. 
This was our day! Father Greer, 
superior of the interned Jesuits, 
decided to slip over to the chapel 


But I couldn’t keep count. 


and offer Mass before any excite- 
ment in the camp prevented him. 
Quietly I prepared the chalice, the 
host, the wine and water. Quietly 
Father began to vest. But the quiet 
was suddenly shattered by the rata- 
tat-tat of machine guns, the whistle 
of tracer bullets from automatic 
rifles and the splintering crash of 
exploding hand-grenades. 

The camp fence of woven bamboo 
fiber was less than twenty feet away. 
Outside of this was a rush of ac- 
tivity. Men could be heard making 
Hob- 


nailed shoes resounded on the rocky 


their way through bushes. 


road as their wearers took four or 
five steps forward and then ducked 
under cover. Thus far all the 
had heard from these 
fighters were in Tagalog. What did 
this mean? Had the guerrillas taken 
it upon free us? 
Reports of our slow starvation had 


words we 


themselves to 
been sent out to them in the hope 
that food might be smuggled in or 
at least that American officers now 
marching on Manila would be told 
of our condition. 
hour the 
more and more critical. 


very day, every 
situation was becoming 
During the 
last twelve days the head doctor had 
written on the certificates of more 
than half of the nine 
“Death caused by 


<dleceased : 
starvation”. The 
Filipino guerrillas in the hills out- 
side the camp outnumbered our Jap 


garrison. They could set us free in 
a few hours. But the possibility of 
the Japs returning with reenforce- 
ments from their eight thousand 
located on the other side 
of Mt. Makiling to slaughter us all 
prompted us to decline this offer. 
Besides we still had the greatest 
confidence that the American Army 
Now 
however the belief that these men, 
deeply devoted to the Americans, 
had imprudently started our rescue 
left us sweating with anxiety. Other 
fathers and 


soldiers 


wou dl reach us in a few days. 


who had 
gotten to the chapel before the at- 
tack and who were now sprawled 
on the dirt floor tried to offer a ray 
of hope: “Maybe the American 
generals told the guerrillas to at- 
tack.” 
here before anything happens. After 
all, those parachutists didn’t land so 
far away.” But try as they might 
to dispel fear I think we were all 
worried and still wondering: Are 
these just a band of local guerrillas 
or a unit of American soldiers? 
The sudden appearance of five 
Japs outside the chapel retreating 
from their guard-house put a mo- 
mentary end to our calculation. 
Fear that they would fire on us in 
their retreat caused a sudden paraly- 


some sisters 


“The Americans might get 


sis of our organs except our heavily 
pounding hearts. They looked in 
but kept going, thinking perhaps 
more of their own hides than of 
Trembling I mumbled my act 
It was flat. I didn’t 
seem to mean it. My mind flashed 
back to others I had said in more 
peaceful circumstances. “What I 
said then and meant then I say and 
mean Thus comforted I 
hugged closer to the earth still 
trembling from head to foot. 


ours. 
of contrition. 


now!” 


Now the question up before us 


for discussion solved itself. The 
fighting was still going strong. 


While bullets were whizzing over 
our heads in one side of the chapel 







and out the other we heard a com- 
manding voice cry out: “Get down 
to that — guard-house and 
don’t let those ———(censored )—— 
get away |!!!” Hardly had these 
excited words fallen from the lips 
of this unknown leader when Father 
Greer, despite his fear and anxiety 
of a minute ago, sat up and with a 
big smile shouted, “Jt is the Ameri- 
cans!” Twenty seconds later the 
big six-foot-four American broke 
through the fence and climbed in 
the chapel window. One of the sis- 
ters threw her arms around him and 
gave him a big kiss of welcome on 
both cheeks. Gently he pushed her 
aside, “Out of my way, woman, I’m 
looking for the Japs!” He made 
his way through the chapel warning 


us to stay low. Father McGovern’s 
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“Welcome, fellow, we’re glad to see 
vou!” was typical of the phrases we 
addressed to the first member we 
had seen of the returned USAFFE. 

3ehind him crept five or six guer- 
rillas clad in old clothes, sparingly 
camouflaged with leaves and twigs, a 
small bag of ammunition strapped to 
their backs. “Advanca Filipinas!” 
shouted their leader and quickly the 
little band rushed forward and took 
cover before barrack No. 29. Into 
that barrack, housing almost one 
hundred nuns, walked our six-foot- 
four soldier. “I’m sorry,” he apolo- 
gized, “that I have to come in here 
like this.” “Sorry!” said one of the 
sisters. “Good heavens, soldier, 
we've waited three years for you. 
Come on in!” 

Yes, for three long years we 


\ ~ S >. 


Then I dusted off my razor, opened 
the little white package and out 
popped .. . two cubes of Domino 


Sugar ! ! 


waited for the return of our Ameri- 
can troops. Confidently through 
news smuggled in we watched their 
advance from the islands of the 
South Pacific to Leyte. Then our 
hearts beat faster when we saw 
American bombers fly overhead and 
minutes later heard the explosions 
of their bombs northward towaré 
Manila. We tried to vision the day 
of our liberation but never, never 
dreamt that it would come as it did 
That innocent nylon parachute open 
ing and floating helplessly through 
the air was the signal for terrific 
activity. At its sight the guerrillas 
under command of American of: 
ficers who had infiltrated through 
the Jap lines the night before wert 
to attack the camp. At the same 
time fifty-seven amphibian tanks 
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were to start from the shore of 
Laguna de Bay toward our camp, 
while overhead P38s cruised about 
observing and protecting all. In 
less than a half-hour the entire Jap 
garrison guarding our camp was 
wiped out and the amtanks rolled 
right in the front gates to carry us 
behind the American lines to safety. 
On top an amtank munching “K” 
rations given me by one of the para- 
troopers my heart sang, “ "Bye Los 
anos, Goodbye!” Before us lay 
liberty, safety and civilization. Be- 
hind us lay dead Japs, burning bar- 
racks and my seven months growth 
But I had better tell you 
about that beard from the begin- 


of beard. 


ning 

Like many other imported articles 
in the Islands razor blades became 
fewer and fewer as the war grew 
older and older. In February of 
1942 I had five blades; three new, 
two old. These lasted me through 
1942, 43 and half-way through ’44. 
You who feel a blade pull after its 
seventh or tenth shave might with a 
little stretch of your imagination 
sense the pull after its thirtieth or 
fiftieth shave. Oh yes, we sharp- 
ened them and that helped a little. 
Two of us tried to hone them and 
that offered a laugh. Sometimes we 
would work for ten minutes on one 
blade till we got it on edge. Then 
a good healthy lather and we were 
The results varied 
Sometimes the re-edged blade would 
glide smoothly down your cheek re- 
moving every bit of creamy lather, 
leaving the stubble as it was before 
you started. Or again if you were 
lucky it might cut away your beard 


ready to shave. 


leaving a “five o’clock shadow” 
which no amount of pulling or 
scraping would ever remove. But 


more than likely it would pull and 
tear and make you feel that perhaps 
the best method sit down 
quietly with a tweezer and pluck 
them out one by one. 


was to 


This had been our background 
when on July 8th the Japanese Mili- 
tary Police read the imperial pro- 
clamation that we were to be trans- 
ferred to a “safe place”. I then 
shaved and packed, swearing that it 
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would be the last time I’d scratch 
and scrape “till MacArthur returns 
or someone gives me five brand-new 
American blades!” July, August— 
in fact the rest of that year dragged 
by and neither MacArthur nor five 
blades came to my rescue. The sis- 
ters said I looked terrible. The 





Little Things 





Little acts of kindness 
And a cheery smile 
Lighten any burden 
Borne a rugged mile. 


Little songs of gladness 
Springing from the heart 
Are as shafts of sunshine 
Drawing clouds apart. 


Little words of courage 
And a whispered prayer, 
Make a trial or sorrow 
Easier to bear! 


—Inez Clark Thorson. 











added brush made me appear hot 
and uncomfortable. “Father, why 
don’t you take it off?” Yet when 
they were caught at the sink trying 
to clean out the bottom of their 
cooking pots you could see them 
steal envious glances at my “pot 
cleaner”. To any who asked or even 
hinted that I take it off my answer 
was always ready: “I will... when 
MacArthur returns or someone 
gives me five new blades.” (By 
December I was willing to settle for 
three. ) 

Interest in my beard continued to 
and so did my_ beard. 
Queries as to what my family would 
think when their bearded 
walked home gave rise to these few 
lines in a camp song: 


grow; 


be Vv 


When he goes walking through the 


door 

His nieces will be skeered. 

But their Pop will say, “Now, don’t 
you cry. 


‘ 


It’s your uncle with a beard!” 
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That would never do! After 
vears of absence from home causing 
the family endless worry and anx- 
iety a man should never return hid- 
ing behind a bush. So the song- 
sters came to the rescue with this 
happy solution : 


When we go sailing to the States 

Across the heaving billows 

We'll shave the hair off Mitchell's 
face 

And stuff it into pillows. 


All this concern and interest about 
my beard came from outsiders. As 
for myself, just the memory of 
standing before the mirror pulling, 
scraping and wincing was sufficient 
to confirm me in my resolve: “Not 
till MacArthur returns or I receive 
three new blades !” 

The New Year, 1945, came to 
Los Banos. Spirits were high that 
day and smiles were broad. For 
everyone knew that their wishes for 
a happier and more prosperous New 
Year were sure to be realized. I 
remember well being greeted by a 
Maryknoll sister. She left in my 
hand a small box neatly wrapped in 
white paper and string. No need 
to open it to learn its contents. Its 
size and shape revealed that: Blades! 
No use asking where she got them. 
By some magic power she and her 
sewing club had made appear from 
nowhere essential articles for needy 
religious in camp — blankets, pil- 
lows, towels, mosquito nets. By a 
few waves of their magic needles 
shirts, pants, socks andthe like were 
called forth from old sheets, white 
habits and sweaters. “Just send 
over a button-hole to the Sisters and 
they will sew a shirt around it” be- 
came a slogan among the fathers. 
Always your wonderment received 
the same simple, humble answer: 
“Oh, that’s nothing, Father.” “We 
just fixed it.” “We had an extra 
one.” So no use asking where the 
pack of blades came from. The 
answer was sure to be, “Oh, I had 
them.” 


True to my promise I would now 
I would step out from be- 
hind my mask and be identified. 


shave. 








310 %& UT OMNES UNUM SINT &% 


“T’ll be back before Benediction 
clean as a whistle.” “You don’t 
have to shave, Father. I just wanted 
to give you a New Year’s present. 
I did not intend to hold you to your 
promise.” I tried to convince her 
that I really wanted to come clean 
and lead an open life. But she 
never thought that I was going to 
take her gift so seriously. 


Eagerly I spread the word among 
the fathers that something unusual 
was going to come off in Barrack 
No. 19 before supper. Speculations 
ran high and wild but I ignored 
them. In the afternoon when all 
were resting I borrowed the barber’s 
clippers and scissors; opened my jar 
of home-made shaving cream and 
scraped from its surface the mold 
of seven-months’ idleness. Then I 
dusted off my razor, opened the 
little white package and out popped 

. two cubes of Domino Sugar !!! 

What would you have done? In 
the quiet of the barracks I could hear 
unfriendly voices accusing me of 
spreading false rumors. I could see 
the sisters smiling and laughing as 
I walked into Benediction with my 
beard still prominent. Two cubes 
of white sugar! Why, I hadn't 
seen or tasted them for years! I 
put one in my mouth and let it melt. 
Gee, it tasted good! Then I took 
the second. I smiled. I laughed. 
“Not till MacArthur returns or 
someone gives me three new Ameri- 
can blades.” 

Three days later I dropped in at 
the sewing club for repaired clothes 
to be de‘ivered to the fathers. Sister 
was still laughing. Again she of- 
fered me four blades which she had 
found among the paints and crayons 
of her art set. No joke this time. 
They were really four new Ameri- 
can blades. 


So when the paratroopers 
swooped down to rescue us I may 
have looked thin and weak. My 
clothes were worn and_ yellowish. 
But my chin was clean and smooth. 
For with gentle strokes I had 
whisked away those flowing 
whiskers and left them glowing in 
the burning barracks behind! 








Reflections on Things Spiritual 
By Reverend Ignatius McDonough, S. A. 


REPENTANCE 


No one can become a Catholic unless he first renounces sin. Sin, all sin, 
must be renounced in its threefold temporal aspect, namely, Past, present and 
future. One must do penance for one’s past sins, refrain from sinning in the 
present, and be determined to avoid occasions of sin in the future. Every 
Catholic renounces sin when he becomes a Catholic. When he receives the 
Sacrament of Baptism, he expressly declares that he renounces Satan with all 
his works and pomps. If the person being baptized is an infant, this renuncia- 
tion is made for him by his sponsor. In baptism we all die to sin and resolve 
to lead a sinless life. Catholic life is intended by God and the Church to be 
a sinless life. To become a real Catholic one must break with sin absolutely, 
and insofar as one can, permanently. 

Our Divine Lord sent a forerunner in the Person of Saint John the Baptist 
to announce His coming and to prepare men’s hearts for His doctrine. The 
first recorded word from the mouth of Saint John the Baptist is the word 
Repent. “Repent, for the kingdom of heaven is at hand.” (Matt. 3:2). A 
little later he says, “Bring forth fruits befitting repentance. . . . For even now 
the axe is laid at the root of the trees; every tree, therefore, that i is not bringing 
forth fruit is to be cut down and thrown into the fire.” (Matt. 3:8). He is 
speaking, of course, figuratively. What he means is that every person who 
fails to stop sinning and to atone for his sins will be cast into hell. Saint John 
the Baptist, because he rebuked Herod for his adulterous marriage, was im- 
prisoned. ‘When Jesus heard that John had been delivered up,” (Matt. 4:12) 
He began to preach. The Savior’s first words are the identical words of John 
the Baptist: “Repent, for the kingdom of heaven is at hand.” (Matthew 4:17). 

The word “repent” means “atone for your sins,” and it implies a new 
and changed attitude towards one’s past, present and future sins. To think 
that one can repent for one’s past sins, while continuing to sin in the present 
or intending to sin in the future, is to think in contradictory terms. A re- 
pentance that is restricted to past sins is no repentance at all. Sin is an insult to 
Almighty God. Now, to pretend to be sorry for having slapped your best 
friend’s face, while at the same time cherishing the intention of repeating ihe 
performance, is rank hypocrisy. Repentance, to be true repentance, contains 
sorrow for past sins, a refusal to commit sins in the present, and a determina- 
tion to avoid all sins in the future—as far as human will power aided by the 
grace of God are capable of doing so. Repentance is a change of heart. 

We have sinned. We have offended and insulted and ignored God, our 
best Friend. We have turned away from God and looked for happiness from 
God’s greatest enemy, the Devil. But the happiness we sought turned out to 
be very bitter and disappointing. We now see our mistake and we recognize 
the fact that true happiness can be found only by serving God through loving 
obedience. So, we are determined to turn away from sin once and forever, and 
turn to God, our only good. We will try to acquire the same attitude towards 
sin that our Savior has, He who saves us from the punishment which our 
sins deserve. 

Christ’s attitude towards sin is perfectly clear. He knows that sin is that 
which would destroy God if such a thing were possible. There can never be 
any making up with sin—only a breaking with it. Nothing sinful or defiled 
can ever enter into heaven to partake of God’s life there. Christ hates sin 
with an infinite and eternal hatred. 

But Christ’s attitude towards the sinner is just the opposite of this. He 
loves the sinner because the sinner is His own creature, made to His own image 
and likeness. He understands that it is sin alone that robs Him of His creature. 
So, with the sinner He is gentle, patient and kind, curing him of diseases of 
soul and body, warning him of the consequences of sin, and foretelling him 
what will happen should he fail to heed the warning. Christ knows that for 
the creature to sin or not to sin is more than a matter of life and death, it is a 
matter of everlasting life and everlasing death. 

Towards the sinner Christ never feels anything but the tenderest pity, but 
towards sin He displays a bitter opposition. The sinner must be separated 
from his sin. But since the sinner has free will which Christ will never inter- 
fere with, the sinner must be induced, or persuaded, or encouraged to do so; 
he can never be compelled. God will never force anyone to stop sinning. He 

will give grace to sinners, He will open their eyes to the evils of sin, but the 
breaking with sin, that must be done by the sinner himself. The sinner must 
admit that God is good, he must love God in return for the love that God has 
lavished upon him, and he must repent for having offended his Creator, his 
Redeemer and his greatest Benefactor. 
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AVING been born and reared 

in the Lutheran faith, I had 

litle knowledge of the 
Catholic religion, other than what I 
had gleaned from conversations with 
my husband who is a Catholic from 
New England, I felt estranged from 
things familiar when through ac- 
quaintance with Father David, the 
little Negro Catholic 
Kinston, North Caro- 
and talked with more 
priests and Catholic lay people 
than I had known in all my life be- 


priest at a 
Mission in 
lina, | met 


fore. 

This is how it came about: A 
little more than a year ago, just 
after our marriage, my husband, 
an employee of the federal gov- 
ernment, was transferred to Kins- 
ton, North Carolina. After we had 
been established in our new home 
some few months, my husband made 
a chance acquaintance with a young 
man at the local radio station in 
Kinston, who spoke frequently of 
the friendly priest, Father David, 
S. A., at the colored Catholic mis- 
sion. The radio announcer told us 
of the Ave Maria Hour which 
Father David sponsored over the 
local radio station and of the won- 
derful work being done at the mis- 
sion, giving us (without intending 
to) an impression that the good 
clergyman was a colored priest. 

Sometime later my husband had 
occasion to call at the rectory cne 
evening and | was invited to go with 
him. Imagine our surprise when 
Father David—not colored as we 
supposed, but white—answered the 
bell and graciously received us in 
the lovely rectory parlor. We were 





“By Their Fruits 
Shall You Kuouw Them" 


By Fern Glynn 
ed 


indeed pleased that he found time 
to chat with us and show us through 
the rectory, after which he took us 
along the path to the little Mission 
Church of Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment. We were completely over- 
whelmed when we entered the beau- 
tiful little edifice done in shades of 
pale blue, accentuated by the sharp 
contrast with the altar which is 
blood red. Father David 
explained the symbolism of the 
coloring in the church—pale blue, 
the traditional coor associated with 
the Blessed Mother and blood red, 
symbolic of the Precious Blood of 
the Redemption. 


done in 


We had lived in Kinston half a 
year and until that evening in Feb- 
ruary were completely unaware of 
the beautiful house of the Lord 
dedicated to Our Lady of the 
Atonement by the Franciscan Friars 
of the Atonement, situated in the 
midst of the poorest habitations of 
the colored section of the town. Up 
to this time my husband had _at- 
tended the Catholic Church for the 
white people and I had frequently 
accompanied him, but the church 
was small and always overcrowded 
by servicemen from nearby military 
camps, seen the 
Atonement Church we began to at- 
tend Mass there. 


so once having 


During the following months, 
through many visits with Father 
David and by learning the history 
of his mission, we gained an insight 
into some of the problems of his 
work among the colored. We learned 
also, through our daily contact with 
the people of the town, much about 
the prejudices, the bigotry and even 





hatred which this fine young man 
of God encountered in the trying 
days of the establishment of this 
mission for the colored, some five or 
Six years ago. 


God has richly blessed the en- 
deavors of Father David, however, 
for now many of the early mis- 
understandings have faded away 
and this mission is recognized by 
the leading townsfolk as well worth 
while. The Ave Hour has 
been broadcast over the locai radio 
station for almost two years and 
has been instrumental in dispelling 
much of the antagonism toward the 
Catholic Church, if not actually 
arousing interest in Catholic 
trine. 


Maria 


doc- 


One of the greatest blessings to 
the colored Kinston is 
Father David's daily rummage sale, 
housed in the small single-car gar- 


pe or in 


age just to the rear of the rectory. 
Surely it is a task which only the 
humblest men of God would under- 
take in addition to their full-time 
job of winning souls. Each day 
bundles arrive, to be unpacked, 
sorted and distributed to the various 
“departments” in the garage-store. 
Each morning too, at exactly ten 
o'clock, not a minute before lest 
some late-comer might not have an 
equal chance at the day’s bargains, 
Father David comes out to open the 


shop. The jovial little assemblage 
greet their Father friend with an 


inquiry as to his health. When he 
replies, “I’m fine,” in unison they 
cry out, “You is?” Then they 
make way for him to get to the 
padlock, ever so small a passage-way 
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mind you, lest one of them lose her 
much coveted place in line. When 
the garage doors swing open, they 


surge in and blindly grab. After 
gathering an armful of “possi- 


bilities’ from the tables, each car- 
ries her bundle to the cement area- 
way outside the garage for a final 
inspection before purchase. In the 
excitement very often one woman 
comes out of the tussle with the 
coat of a suit and another with the 
matching skirt or pants and to settle 
it, they go to Father David for an 
arbitrary settlement. And with the 
wisdom of Solomon to each he gives 
her half. 

The trifling benefits of the rum- 
mage sale go of course to the fur- 
ther building of the mission, but 
apart from that there is a real bene- 
fit to the poor folks. Only the Lord 
knows how many bare feet and half- 
naked which otherwise 
would have helplessly and 
hopelessly uncared for, have 
clothed from the 


bodies, 
gone 
been 
little 
Even 


and are 
unpretentious garage - shop. 
today, more often than not, the little 
feet that patter are bare feet, though 
the days be cold and bitter. I am 
always particularly aware of it as the 
children enter and leave the church, 
for the floor is of inlaid linoleum 
and their bare feet make a certain 
slap-slap of a patter which sends 
chills through me if the weather is 
damp and raw, as it is about half 
the year. God must be very happy 
to hear them as they enter the vesti- 
bule door though, and I’m sure the 
angels in heaven are joyful when 
they bless themselves and semi- 
genuflect, and march down to the 
front pew, for you see, many of 
these children are from non-Catholic 
homes and most of them have no 
religious training at all. I’m sure 
too, that Father David is gratified 
to see them attending Mass each 
Sunday, even though he finds it 
necessary to give the little boys in 
the front seat honorable mention 
from the pulpit when they become 
restless and unruly, and a little too 
noisy. Among the parishioners, 
who are all of the higher class of 
negro, several are teachers from the 
local schools, and they too lend their 
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Fifty-five priests of the diocese of Raleigh engaged in colored work responded 
to the invitation of Most Rev. Vincent Waters, Bishop of the diocese, to meet at the 
Catholic Orphanage, Raleigh, N. C., on August 21 and 22. 
conference was to discuss plans to further the work among the colored and to ex 


The purpose of the 
cnange ideas to aid in this work. This was the second meeting of its kind held m 
the diocese. 


The first speaker of the conference was Rev. Martin Collins, O. F. M., of Win- 
ston Salem, N. C., who spoke on “The Causes of Conversion and Relapse Among 
the Colored.” The second speaker was Rev. Maurice Tew, C. P., of Greenville, N.C, 
former missionary in many parts of the country and for the last ten years pastor 
of the colored parish in Greenville, N. C. He spoke on “Financing a Colored Mis 
sion.” The third speaker was Rev. David Gannon, S. A., of Kinston, N. C. Father 
David started the parish among the colored of Kinston about five years ago. He 
has done exceptionally fine work for his flock. 
Among the Colored.” He discussed cooperatives and credit unions at length. After 
the discussion on social work, Rev. Francis Howard of Whiteville, N. C., made a 
report to the priests on the recent workshop of the credit unions of eastern Carolina. 
Rev. John Dillon, O. P., of Raleigh’s colored parish, was the fourth speaker at the 
meeting. His topic was “School Problems Among the Colored.” Rev. Cornelius 
Hoffman, C. SS. R., vice-provincial of the Redemptorist Fathers of the south, spoke 
on “The Type of Priest Demanded in Colored Work.” Father Hoffman at present 
resides in Richmond, Va., but directs the work of his Fathers among the colored in 
many sections of the Raleigh diocese. 


His paper was on “Social Work 


At the invitation of the Bishop, many prominent guests attended the sessions: 
Very Rev. Raphael Francis Grande, S. A., Father General of the Atonement Fathess; 
Very Rev. Edward Casserly, S. S. J., provincial of the Josephite Fathers; 
Very Rev. Geo. Collins, C. S. Sp., Provincial of the Holy Ghost Fathers; Very Rev. 
Bertrand Campbell, O. F. M., Provincial of the Franciscans; Very Rev. Cornelius 
Hoffman, C. SS. R., Vice-provincial of the Redemptorists in the south; Rev. Daniel 
Egan, T. O. R., of Loretta, Pa.; Msgr. J. Gil of R ke, Va.; Rev. Dr. Ed 
mond D. Benard, professor of theology at the Catholic University, Washington, D. 
C., and many others. Rev. John Renehan, C. SS. R., acted as chairman at all ses 
Plans were made for another meeting along similar lines for next year. 
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aid in quieting the children on those 
occasions when they become a trifle 
obstreperous. 

There times, espe- 
cially luring the evening services in 
the heat of the summer, when the 
curly black heads in the front row 


are other 


grow weary from listening and be- 
gin to nod. As their eyelids close, 
the tired little bodies gently topple 
over in the pew in deep sleep. 
After the service is finished, Father 
David awakens his silent sup- 
porters, and if their little legs are 
wobbly and benumbed with sleep, he 
gathers the half-awake children into 
his arms and carries them out of 
doors, where he makes sure they are 
able to get home. 

One of the little boys is Shelton, 
age four. One morning after ar- 
ranging flowers for the altar beneath 
the shrine of the Blessed Mother, 
Shelton and his brother George sat 
talking with me as I worked. When 
I asked if they had started school, 
George, the older of the two re- 
plied, “No’m, but I’m gonna start 
this year.” Little Shelton stand- 
ing there in his hand-me-down pants, 
fitted to him with an oversize safety 
pin said, “I’m gonna go to Father 
David’s school.” You see they all 
well know Father David’s plans and 
hopes and dreams and prayers for 
the Father Paul Memorial School, 
which he intends to build in con- 
junction with the mission as soon 
as materials and funds are available. 

And then there’s Carl, who wants 
so badly to become an altar boy. 
Carl isn’t a brilliant lad, but he is 
so very interested in the church. 
Since one of the requirements neces- 
sary to appear in the sanctuary is 
the wearing of shoes, Carl faith- 
fully comes to the sacristy clad in 
shoes in the hope that he will have 
a chance to serve. Now shoes to a 
colored hoy in the South in July 
are as foreign as watermelon in 
December, so surely the Lord feels 
complimented when he sees Carl at 
the church prepared to do Him ser- 
vice. Poor Carl doesn’t know who 
hangs above the altar on the cross, 
although he has been told the story 
of Calvary countless times. He just 





can’t remember. Carl dnly knows 
He who hangs upon the cross is 
“daid,” for you see in all of his 
twelve years, Carl has had no reli- 
gious training at home; he has had 
barely enough to eat and wear. 

Of the three regular altar boys 
who assist Father David, only one, 





Gor Those... 


On that glad day when peace returned 
I had no wish to be 

Among the throngs that told their joy 
In empty levity. 


I closed my windows to the sounds 
That shuddered down the wind 

And thought of many windows where 
The stars of gold were pinned. 


My heart went out to those who must 
Remember vacant chairs, 
And listen always for a voice— 
A step upon the stairs. 
—Inez Clark Thorson. 





Arthur, who is called “the dean,” is 
a Catholic. Arthur has a very keen 
young mind, and through his dili- 
gent questioning of everything he 
sees and hears pertaining to the 
church, has come to be a veritable 
whizz at the liturgy. Though 
Arthur comes from a non-Catholic 
family, he is more fortunate than 
most, for his mother is hoping to be 
able to send him away to begin his 
high school studies in a Catholic 
for preparatory to 
studying medicine. Arthur hopes 
one day to be a surgeon. 


school boys, 


The organist in the Church of 
Our Lady of the Atonement is a 
young man named John, who for 
years has been a local pianist of fine 
repute, but who had never seen an 
electric organ until the Hammond 
was installed in the church. With 
much encouragement and tutelage 
from Father David, John can now 


play for the High Mass each morn- 
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ing with the finesse of a seasoned 
organist. He is a piano tuner by 
trade, but he finds time each week 
to care for the dusting and clean- 
ing of the church, and helps the 
Fathers with cutting the lawn and 
trimming and cultivating the shrub- 
bery. John also plays for and sings 
in the choir each Sunday, and he 
and his young wife, 

the Mass each morning. 


Jonnie, sing 


They live in the Federal Housing 
Project just across the street from 
the rectory. When Father David 
arises in the morning he rings a 
little bell in his house which sounds 
a buzzer in their apartment, and 
thus they are assured of arriving at 
the church at the proper time. 

I think few if any can better do 
justice to Schubert’s lovely Ave 
Maria than can John as his beauti- 
ful long, thin, dark fingers skip 
lightly over the white ivory keys 
from manual to manual. 

With music such as John and the 
choir produce as a background, even 
though the liturgy is quite foreign 
to my religious training and up- 
bringing, I experience an _ inner, 
overwhelming surge of ecstasy and 
nearness to God as I kneel in 
prayer through the Of 
course I cannot participate in the 
service as completely as one schooled 
in its very significance, but I derive 
great benefit from the prayers, 
which are prayers of adoration, 
supplication and thanksgiving. It 
is an inspiration too, to see these 
humble colored folk so desirous of 
things holy. Among the parish- 
oners is a crippled boy who attends 
the Mass in his wheel chair, proving 
that even though his body is bound 
by fetters of this world, still is he 
diligent in bringing his soul to the 
Lord. 


Mass. 


I have heard Father David 
many times that the only hope for a 
further marked growth in this little 
Carolina mission is in the train- 
ing of the young. It seems that 
the Father Paul Memorial School, 
which is in the embryo stage, must 
be realized. After observing these 
people for a year and more, it is 
obvious that once-a-week Sunday 


say 
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School and church for the children 
is not sufficient to implant a 
thorough understanding of  reli- 
gion in these young minds, espe- 
cially since there is little or no guid- 
ance in the home, whether Catholic, 
Protestant or otherwise. More often 
than not the mother and father of 
six or seven young ones go simul- 
taneously to work in ‘ 


‘green ‘bacco,’ 
as they call it, and so it’s small 
wonder that little Carl shows up 
at thd rectory about ten-thirty in 
the morning to mow the lawn, with 
no breakfast in his empty little 
tummy. 

The Father Paul School will be 
a tremendous project, according to 
the plans thus far drawn, but judg- 
ing from the fact that seemingly in- 
surmountable obstacles have already 
been hurdled in the building of the 
Mission to date, I have no doubt 
that it will one day stand as a mighty 
tribute to the Father Founder of the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atone- 
ment. 

At the present time, the acreage 
on which the school is to be built, 
and which extends back from the 
rectory and church, is plotted out 
to the neighboring needy, who in 
turn have transformed it into one 


There 
they grow those choice vegetables of 
which they are so fond—collards 
and blackeyed peas, along with many 
other varieties to suit their needs. 

A short time ago Father Regis, a 
newly ordained priest, arrived in 
Kinston to assist Father David with 
his ever increasing burden. Until 
such time as the school can be 
erected, Father Regis hopes to spend 
a great deal of time with the chil- 
dren, with the choir, and not least 
of all, with the sick in the two local 
hospitals. He will be especially 
welcome in the latter work I am 
sure, for the sick colored are housed 
in the basements of the hospitals, 
and indeed they are damp, dismal, 
crowded places in which to lie suf- 
fering abed. 

It has also been my privilege dur- 
ing the past few months to meet 
several other Fathers of the Gray- 
moor community. First of all, 
Father Andrew. He was the first 
I saw robed in the monk’s habit 
bearing the red star of David on 
the tunic, worn by the Franciscan 
Friars. And then there was Father 
Gregory, who spent several months 
studying here. Also Father Samuel, 
Father Benjamin, Father Martin, 


enormous victory garden. 


Father Bartholomew, 
Marie and not 
Father General, 
Individually and 


Father John 
least of all, the 
Father Raphael. 
collectively, the 
comments and = opin- 
priestly 
although 


discussions, 
gentlemen 
they have 
attained great heights in religious 
education, yet are they humble 
servants of the Lord. Though | 
am a non-Catholic and by virtue of 
that fact alone unqualified to draw 
any conclusion worthy of recogni- 
tion, still 1 say this with sincerity, 
The road that lies ahead of our 


ions of these 


indicate that 


colored citizens is long and difficult, 
and many of their problems they 
must solve for themselves, but 
surely if they are guided and advised 
and perhaps even pushed a little 
along the way by such men as the 
fine Fathers I have come to know, 
they can but go farther and faster. 

Truly these men of God, Father 
David and his confreres, are living 
the command of Jesus when He 
said, “Go ye therefore, and make 
disciples of all nations, baptizing 
them in the name of the Father and 
the Son and the Holy Spirit,” for 
indeed one need not travel to far-off 
lands to find souls unacquainted 
with God. 








1946 - - The Gravmoor Art Calendar - - 1946 


THIS LOVELY CALENDAR 


—is instantly appealing with its striking beauty. 




















homes. 


—has been created especially to serve Catholic 


—provides spiritual inspiration as well as much val- 
uable information—a dependable guide to all 
Church feasts and obligations. 





HERE IS AN IDEAL HOLIDAY GIFT | 

The Christmas and New Year’s gift problem | 
can be easily solved by giving these lovely Gray- 
moor Art Calendars to your family and friends, as 
they make an inexpensive and ideal gift. | 


Single Copy, 30c; 4 copies, $1.00; 12 copies, $3.00 || 


Order from: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 
Mount of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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ays HE] was a lull in business 
between nine and_ eleven- 
thirty—the longest hours in 
Mary’s seemingly never-ending day. 


The few customers who straggled 
in for hamburgers or waffles were 


taken care of. There would be little 


to do now until shortly before mid- 
night when the night shift at the 
aluminum plant across the street 


took off for its midnight 
The 


dinner. 
huddled _ to- 
gether in a booth at the far end of 
the the sauntered 
away from her stool and to the coke 
and the kitchen 


waitresses were 


shop, cashier 
hox to draw a soda, 
help could be heard talking ‘shop’ 
in the rear. 

Tonight, as night, 
found this the opportune time to 
check the receipts, audit the bills and 

the checks. So settled 
herself behind the register on the 
high stool, removed the papers from 
the spindle and scanned them cas- 
ually. 

“That top bill’s for the extra rolls 
ordered tonight, Mary,” the 
cashier ca‘led from the center of the 
room. 

gO 


noticing 


every Mary 


write she 


you 


Mary called back, then 
something else she asked, 
“What's this ‘Paid Out’ ticket on?” 

The cashier sauntered back to her 
Mary as she replied. 
“One of the guys at the plant took 
out some hot beefs. I charged him 
deposit on the dishes. He brought 
them back tonight so I refunded it.” 

“T see.” 

Mary commenced to take a total 
on the bills, writing a neat column 
of figures on the handy scratch pad. 


post beside 


She was aware that the cashier was 
standing by, obviously wanting to 
converse. Mary looked up at her, 
then casually remarked, “You look 
all in, Katie.” 

“I’m a little tired,” Katie replied. 
“Not much more than usual. Got 
up oa earlier this morning 


1eot 
t ttie 


Successfully Yours 


though. <Annie’s going to be in a 
school play and I had to get some 
mus‘in for her costume. Said she 


had to bring it to school at noon.” 


So it’s a play now... 
“Yeah. If it ain’t one thi 
other. But the kids love 
makes it all right by me.” 
“Why don’t vou ever 


ng its an- 
it so that 


let 


anymore, 


them 
come down to the shop 
Katie?” 
“Oh, you know how it is, Mary. 
around a 
Always 
sort of 


Kids ain’t got no place 
like this. 
and that 


busy restaurant 


get in the 
stuff.” 
“Now, Katie, you’re not being 
Mary replied. “You know 
very well that when Annie and Peter 
perfect 


wa\ 


fair,” 


come down here they’re 
angels.” 

“Perfect angels, are they ?” Katie 
rebutted. “Was it a perfect angel 
that ran the cook last month 


and knocked the whole pan of bar- 


into 


beque ribs out of her hands?” 


“That was an accident,” Mary 
laughed remembering it. 
“Not an angel’s accident,’ Katie 


answered. “Angels don’t have ac- 
cidents.”” There was silence 
minute and then Katie went on. 
“Gee, I'll be glad when my Bill gets 
home azain. Won't be long now. 
Last time he wrote he says that the 
way it looks now he’ll get out on 


for a 


overage before he gets out on points 
Seems there's bit of a slow-up in 
his outfit, I don’t know.” 
“Has he got enough points ?” 
“Plenty and then some!” Katie 
“What's it like when your 
home for 


bragged. 
husband 
Mary ?” 

Mary blushed, then said modestly, 
“Well its kinda hard to say 
right now. Harry’s only been home 
a little more than twenty-four 
hours.” 

“Must be great, huh? 
torting ?” 


comes £C 0d, 


And com- 


By Guy S. Harris 


Mary wrinkled her nose and 
leaned over to whisper, “Confident- 
ally, Katie, it’s heaven all over 


again.” 

“Almost like getting married all 
over again, I'll bet,” Katie elabo- 
rated. 

“Only more so,” Mary added, and 
they lauzhed together. 

Katie tipped her coke to “bottoms 
1y”’ and turned the conversation to 
another topic. ‘“Wasn’t that Mr. 
Collier from the aluminum plant 
across the that here 
tonight about seven?” 

Mary nodded. 

“What'd he 

“4 


ar 


street was in 


want now ?” 

rather 
" “He had an idea 
that now that the piant is talking re- 


was real.y funny,” 


explained. 


conversion, and is cutting down on 
employees and shifts, that I might 
close up shop here.” 

“What ever gave him that idea?’ 

“Who knows?” Mary despaired. 
“Who knows any man’s mind when 
it comes I’m sure I 
Just can’t understand them 
at times.” 

“Nor can I!” Katie 
“Ain't it the truth enough! 
did you tell him??” 

““Of course not’ I 
What with my husband home and 
ail it would be much and 
everything. Harry’s a_ restaurant 
man himself, you know. Knows the 


to business. 
don’t 


affirmed. 


What 
said to him. 

easier 
business backwards.” 


“Really ?’ 


Sure thing. That’s how I met 


him. I went to work for him back 
in °37 Married him in °38.” 
Katie laughed. ‘“Ain’t you the 


one though.” 

“Never saw Harry in anything 
but a long white apron till he joined 
the Marines. He sold the shop and 
I came out here to the aluminum 
shop for a job. Co'lier saw that I 
about restaurants 
interview 


someting 
he 


knew 


looked at 


when my 
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sheet. He called me in one day and 


said he needed a place where his em- 
plovees could get a hot cup of 
coffee. He offered to loan me the 
money to buy this place if I would 
run it. I didn’t like it at first but 
he agreed to stand the loss if there 
was one so I was game. You know 
the rest.” 

“Think your husband will let you 
keep at it?” Katie asked shrewdly. 

At first Mary said, “Why not?” 
Then she remembered she hadn't 
even thought about that, and she 
told Katie so. 

“Men’s funny, you know,” Katie 
warned. “Can’t tell which way the 
worm will turn with them.” 

“You know, you got something 
there, Katie,’ Mary commented. 
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SUA) 


al Ce- 
ax 


Harry smiled with pride: “Looks fine!” 


“Now you got me wondering what 
Harry will say.” 


“Well, whatever you do, don’t 
you bring up the subject.” 

Mary looked at her watch. “My 
gosh, Katie, eleven-thirty.” She 


jumped from the stool, crammed the 

bills into the tiny drawer beneath 

the counter and made her way to the 

rear of the shop where the help was 

busy preparing setups for the rush. 
‘+s es = 


Harry arrived at the shop ten 
minutes later; precisely at the time 
when the workers were streaming 
through the gates of the factory and 
into the shop. 

He was still wearing his uniform 
and looked ever so handsome. Mary 








ed 


noticed the girls in the shop staring 
at him and she felt an internal urge 
to cry out, “That’s my husband, 
people!” But Mary had no time for 
this. It was torture for her not to 
be able to show him around the shop 
herself. For she was forced to hold 
her station at the silex brewing cof- 
fee, fixing setups of rolls and butter 
and drawing pitchers of water. 
Nervously she watched Harry 
mill around giving the place his 
critical eye. Being a restauranteur 
himself, Mary knew that nothing 
erroneous would escape him. She 
knew, inwardly, that his comments 
would be for the most part, favor- 
able. She was thoroughly familiar 





Or 


TE 











with Harry’s likes and dislikes in 
restaurants. Furthermore, she had 
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DO YOU KNOW 
SAINT FRANCIS? 
The Little Poor Man of Assisi 
has a message for everyone in the 
world today. His times were not 
unlike our own. His example has 
made it easier for millions of souls 
to follow Christ. Those who want 


to know more about Saint Francis 
should read: 


Tale of a 
Troubadour 


A popular sketch of a beloved 
Saint by 


Father Samuel Cummings, S. A. 
Price: TEN CENTS 
Order Your Copy Today from 


THE GRAYMOOR PRESS 
Peekskill, N. Y. 























CATHOLIC WILLS 





The instinct is strong to “keep 
what we have.” Yet when death 
calls us we must go to the grave 
“clutching in our dead hands only 
that which we have given away.” 
If you feel you cannot share your 
earthly possessions now with God, 
perhaps you will be mindful of 
Him and His Missions when draw- 
ing up your last will. You can be 
sure that what you leave to carry 
on Catholic Mission work will 
merit a blessing on your soul, and 
cause your name to be held in 
benediction long after you are 
dead. 


Here’s how you can do it: Insert 
this clause in your will: 


"I bequeath to the Union-That- 
Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., of Gray- 
moor, Garrison, N. Y., the sum 
of ee 
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frequently consulted Harry by mail 
when the shop was originally plan- 
ned. And although his sugges- 
tions and wise advice often arrived 
as late as a month after the sugges- 
tions of others had been acted upon; 
it frequently coincided with exactly 
what Mary had done. 

She had remembered too, what 
Harry always said about “bright 
colors making for brighter eating” 
so she emphasized red and blue, and 
wondered if Harry remembered this 
as he walked about the shop. 

After the longest hour in three 
years the shop was empty. She 
snuggled in a booth beside him 
where he was indulging in waffles 
and maple syrup. “Awaiting your 
verdict,” she said modestly. 

“You're doing a whale of a busi- 
ness, sweet,” Harry said as he 
touched her on the cheek. 

“Like the arrangement ?” 

“Well . . . I'd move the cash 
register off the counter and build a 
little circular affair right by the 
door. And in the kitchen I’d move 
those two ranges one next to the 
other. Make room for another 
french fryer that way.” 

“Mr. Collier was in tonight.” 

«“ > 

“You know who he is. The presi- 
‘nt of the plant.” 

Harry nodded. 

“T got the biggest kick out of him. 
He was afraid I’d give the shop up 
now that the plant is apt to go on 
an eight-hour shift and because 
you're home.” 

“Which brings us to my one and 
only objection, sweet,” Harry said 
pointedly. ‘And it starts with that 
sign out front.” 

“Don’t you like the color com- 
bination ?” 

™ . don’t like the name.” 

Mary looked puzzled. 

“Tt’s this way,” Harry explained. 
“Honey, vou don’t think that I’m 
going to let you go on running this 
place now that I’m home and with 
two hands and a good leg to use on 
it, do you?” 

“You mean you want me to quit ?” 

“Why not?” Harry challenged 
her. ‘The place has served its pur- 
pose.” 








17 
“But, Harry!” 

“Sweetheart. There’s no Marine 
wants to come home to a wife and 
become her junior partner in busi- 
ness. Could I look the world 
straight in the eye under a banner 
lige ‘Mary’s Cozy Cafe’ ?” 

“T don’t understand what you 
mean?” she cried. “If I’m guess- 
ing right, you want me to either quit 
outright or let you take over.” 

“Precisely !” 

They were interrupted by the 
colored boy from the kitchen who 
informed Mary that the cook 
wanted to see her about tomorrow’s 
vegetable order. 

When she returned to the dining 
room she was wearing her hat and 
coat. She left instructions with the 
cashier to lock up the money and 
close the shop. They rode home in 
awkward silence. At the house 
Harry brought up the topic of 
clothes he wanted to purchase in the 
morning and momentarily the prob- 
lem of the evening was forgotten; 
only to be brought to the surface 
again when Mary handed him a 
check with which to buy some 
“civvies”, drawn on the restaurant 
account. He accepted it reluctantly, 
was about to say something, but 
changed his mind. 

In the morning when Harry saun- 
tered into the kitchen for breakfast 
Mary was dressed ready to leave 
the house. He stopped short upon 
noticing the table was set for only 
one, with only one plate of eggs, one 
cup for coffee and one slice of toast. 
He switched his glance to her for 
explanation. 

“T’ve got to hurry down to the 
shop,” she explained. ‘Cook called 
and he’s ill. Tl eat my breakfast 
down there.’ 

She gave Harry a hurried kiss 
and turned toward the door. 

“Just a minute!” Harry said em- 
phatically. “Perhaps this will help 
emphasize the point I was trying to 
make last night. I don’t intend to 
get up every morning and eat break- 
fast with only a newspaper for com- 
pany. So you'd better make up 
your mind to stay home. And I 
mean make up your mind.” 


’ 
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“Some other time, darling, I’ve 
got to hurry.” 

“Hurry? For 
shouted. 
ried too. 


what?” Harry 
“For three years I hur- 
Hurried and fought with 
all the fury that was in me so that 
I could come home. And that pic- 
ture of home was the picture I left. 
Not one of a wife who had to hurry 
from the house every morning to 
make the almighty doilar.”’ 

Sullenly he took his seat at the 
table. Mary looked back for a mo- 
ment, then quietly slipped through 
the door. 

She cried a little as she drove to 
the shop. She cried more when she 
got there. 
excitable. 


All morning long she was 
She scorched the kidney 
beans and forgot to put parsley in 
the soup. Seldom, if ever, had she 
and Harry quarrelled, she reflected. 
And now he’s only back forty-eight 
hours and look! 

After the lunch hour she could 
stand it no more. She picked up the 
phone and dialed the house number 
When the receiver was picked up on 
the other end she had to think of 
something to say. “Why didn’t you 
here for lunch?” she 
asked stumbling. 

“T ate downtown at LaMoyne’s,”’ 
he replied. 


stop down 


Get the clothes all right?” 

“All OR.” 

Mary eased a little. “Will you 
come down here and eat supper with 
me? Come late so we can eat in 
peace after the rush.” 

“About 
back. 

“Fine . 


eight?” his voice came 
. . bye, honey.” 
... bye, sweet.” 

She skipped away from the phone 
relieved. The colored boy bawled 
out that he needed more onions. 
“Twarn’t ‘nuff in dere t’ fill dis pan, 
ma’am,” he said. 

She took two dol!ars out of the 
till, jotted a memo on the register 
tape and rushed down the street half 
a block to the suner-market. Com- 
ing back she looked up as was her 
habit at her sign. She spelled it out 
almost inaudibly: “M-A-R-Y’S 
C-O-Z-Y  C-A-F-E.” She began 
to repeat, “M-A-R-...” She stop- 
ped suddenly! And as though some- 





ey 





thing material had hit her instead 
of only an idea she dropped the bag 
of onions on the street. Gathering 
them up hurriedly she rushed into 
the restaurant, p'umped the bag 
down on the counter and reached 
for the phone book. 
number and waited. 

“Eller’s 


over the wire. 


She dialed a 


Sign Company,” came 

“Repair department, please,” she 
asked. Then when another party 
came on the line she said, “This is 


Mrs. Gueverra at the Cozy Cafe, 
4536 Allworth Avenue.” 
“Mrs. Gueverra? Well, hello! 


Remember me? I’m 
the guy who fixed your sign after 
the windstorm last July.” 


Chis is Gussie. 


“T certainly do remember you,” 
Mary replied with all the charm at 
her command. ‘Gussie, is my sign 
one of those circuit affairs that you 
can change the letters on?” 

“Well . . . you can 
some.” 


change it 


“T don’t want it changed much, 
Gussie. Just want to change the 
first name ... from Mary to Harry. 
Just change the ‘M’ to ‘H’ and put 
in one ‘R’. Can that be done.” 

“Are you selling out?” 

“Ne.” 

“That much can be done all right. 
[t’ll take a little more wiring.” 

“Good! 


noon ?” 


Can you do it this after- 
“Gosh, no, Mrs. Gueverra. I’m 
all booked up.” 

“It’s important, Gussie. 
of ... well, it’s important. 


A matter 
Couldn’t 
you wiggle it in somehow ?” 

“Well, U’ll make you a bargain. 
If you got any lemon pie... ” 

“Lots of it!” Mary answered. 

“Swell! 
can get a work order 
Gussie hung up. 

He came promptly all right. He 
fixed the sign, ate the pie and left. 
The supper rush was on _ before 
Mary was aware of the time. She 
buzzed with anticipation throughout 
the ordeal. “Don’t know why you 
did it,” one of the waitresses said to 
her when she noticed the sign was 
changed. ‘Men always want to take 


I'll be there soon as I 
filled out.” 
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Invoke Saint Anthony 


through the 


PERPETUAL NOVENA 


at 


Graymoor 


Saint Anthony is surely 
“Everybody’s Saint,” for he 
has the peculiar faculty of 
being able to help every one 
in need by his intercession. 


Were we to give publication 
to all the letters expressing 
gratitude to the dear Saint 
which are sent to us it would 
require many pages of TH! 
Lamp. Every interest of lile 
is represented in them; they 
speak of graces granted to the 
home, blessings on_ the 
parents, help for the children, 
success in business matters, 
trials averted and changed into 
blessings, souls brought back 
to their religious duties, hearts 
recovering serenity and peace, 
and, in a word, every daily 
interest that makes the sum 
total of our human experience. 


Have recourse in your dif- 
ficulties to good St. Anthony. 
Send your petitions for re- 
membrance in our Perpetual 
Novena, addressing them to: 


Franciscan Friars of the 
Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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over when us women get going 
+ is 
good 


lary was distributing pats of 
butter over a tray of bread-and-but- 
ter plates when she noticed Harry, 
decked out in what looked like ox- 
ford gray under the shadow of the 
n, standing outside looking up at 
neon. She dropped the butter 


tons and wormed her way through 





the shop and onto the street. 
“Like it?” asked 

took his arm. 

Harry smiled with pride: 


she breathless 
ac she 
a 1 


“Looks 


“Of course this Harry fellow’s 
got a short term of apprenticeship 
that he’s not 
quainted/ with the cliente’e and the 


to serve being ac- 
workings of the place,” she toyed. 
“A week ought to do it. Incident- 
ally, what about the girl who is 
about to lose her position. Use her 
as a waitress, cashier or what ?” 
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“Absolutely not !’’ 


chuckled. 


Harry 


“Help, good help’s still hard to 
get,” she warned. 
“T’ll manage.” 
“What about 
you're swamped 
standing in line? 


when 
are 


rush hours 
and people 
And vour wife 


comes in and takes up a booth and 








you’re wishing you had the booth 
and the waitress?” 

“Well... perhaps I should recon- 
sider,” he chided. “But back to 


work now before you lose your job 
permanently as well as your restau- 
rant.” 

They took hands and skipped into 
Harry paused at the 
entrance to take another look up. 
“That’s a beautiful sign,” he said. 
‘Beautiful !” 

Mary tugged at his arm. 

Customers waiting!” 


the doorway. 


“Come 
on, 








a shower of spiritual graces. 


ing life and after death. 
installments. 


Send offering with names 
Society to: 





For Remembrance of Loved Ones 


in the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass 


The Purgatorial Society of the Franciscan Friars of the 
Atonement is an association formed for the perpetual remem- 
brance of the dear dead in the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 
enrolling your relatives and friends who have departed this life, 
you fulfill a duty of love and charity and bring down on yourself 


The living may be enrolled as well as the deceased in the 
Purgatorial Society, and participate in the spiritual benefits dur- 
The enrollment offering is $5.00 for an 
individual or $25.00 for the entire family, and may be sent in 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


By 


for enrollment in the Purgatorial 
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Book Notes 


Books reviewed here may be ordered 
from our Graymoor Peekskill, 


New York. 


Press, 


ed 


SEVEN WORDS OF 
MARY By Rt. 
Sheen. P. J 
York. 127 


Monsignor Sheen of radio fame adds 


AND 
Fulton J. 


New 


JESUS 
Rey. 
Kenedy Sons, 
pages. $1.25 

another to his growing list of publica- 
No less stimulat- 
of his 
previous works, “Seven Words of Jesus 
Mary” 
become a tradition of brilliant apolo- 


the of Mon- 


tions—the forty-first ! 


ing and provocative than any 


and carries forward what has 


getics attached to name 
signor Sheen. 


The 
is a 


radio priest’s latest production 


series of seven short meditations 


on the combination of Christ’s seven 


last words on Calvary and the seven 
spoken by His 


corded in Sacred Scripture. 


words Mother as re- 
From an 
ana'ysis on the points of contact be- 
tween the words <« 
Mser 


chapters. 


Mary, 
Sheen evolves seven thoughtful 


f Jesus and 


The appeal of “Seven Words of Jesus 
New- 
Sheen's writings will 
old 


another 


and Mary” should be very wide. 
comers to Msgr 
find it a 
friends 


treasury of wisdom; 


will welcome it as 


jewel in his many beaded rosary of 
meditations. 


R. M. 


THE SERVANT OF GOD: Mary 
Theresa Countess Ledochowska 3y 
Valeria Bielak. St. Paul, Minn.: 
Sodality of St. Peter Claver. 

Th’s life-story of the Servant of God, 

Mary 

has 


Theresa Countess Ledochowska 


two main points of interest: her 


personal struggle for holiness, and the 


work which helped her to attain holi- 


ness. Her vocation was to aid the 
African Missions. The details concern- 
ing her self-sacrificing work for the 


missions will inspire many to do their 


part in this 


The 


cease at 


great 
work of 
her 


cause 

Mary Theresa did not 
carried on 
noble Sodality of St. 


details of the foun- 


death but is 
today through the 
Peter Claver. The 
dation and of the work of this sodality 
The book is, as 


are cle arly described. 


the author simply written. It 


says, 
profitably read by those inter- 
1.6 


will be 


ested in the missions. 
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Requiesrant in Pace 


We commend to the prayers of 
our Readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
deceased subscribers and their near 
relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us during the last 
month. For them collectively a 
Set of Thirty Masses will be said. 

Rey. G. S. Girardet, Rev. Patrick 
O'Mara, Rev. Otho Gromell, Rev 
Patrick J. Morahan, Sister Paul, O.S.F 

Edward P. Levin, Mrs. Christy Ann 
Plauff, Frank J. Barrett, Mrs. Ellen A. 
Clarke, Kathryn Kehoe, Victor Masson, 
Mrs. Donlon, Mary McGrath Gettings, 
Mary E. Miller, Sallie C. Carroll, Mrs. 
Annie Darnley, Maria Wessenberger, 
Charles Beacham, Sgt. Charles Glebus, 
Peter F. Monahan, Lt. Thomas J. Cun- 
ningham, Adelaide Belfield, Nellie F. 
Ganey, Pvt. Peter Beer, Francis Kelly, 
james O'Reilly, James Comaskey, Mrs. 
C. Bradley, Frank G. Decker, Anna 
Pasternak, Sgt. Jerome J. Hentz, Mar- 
garet C. Walsh, Catherine Love, Susan 
Love, Mrs. James P. Maloney, Leonard 
Becker, Miss Margaret Weber, Mrs. 
Anna Kennedy, Mrs. C. B. T. Whitney, 
Timothy O’Brien, Mary Halligan, John 
Halligan, Jeremiah J. Connelly, George 
T. Evans, George Bredwell, Joseph 
Metz, Mrs. Kathryn Walsh, Margaret 
McCabe, Elizabeth Demarest, Mar- 
garet Farrell, Burbridge J. Hardew, 
Mrs. Anna Strade, Nora Roberts, Edna 
Caljour, Adonis J. Toups. 





CATHOLIC BOOKS 
WANTED 


Catholic literature, particularly 
devotional works, lives of the saints 
and historical studies can be used 
to good advantage in building up 
the library of our Atonement 
Brothers. If you have such books 
and no longer have use for them, 
or if in your generosity you can 
supply new books, the Brothers at 
Graymoor would be most grateful. 
Books may be mailed to: 


BROTHER LIBRARIAN, S. A. 
Saint Joseph’s House 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 














Iu Remembrance of the Poor Souls 
m 


The bond of unity that exists among members of Christ’s 
Mystical Body is not severed by death, but reaches beyond the 
grave into eternity. Those who mourn the departure of a loved 
one from this world know deep in their hearts, by the light of un- 
dimmed faith, that the soul of the departed has gone forth to meet 
its Bridegroom. Though for many, because of the blemishes and 
imperfections they contracted in this mortal life, this union may 
be delayed, the expectation of everlasting union with Christ in 
heaven eases their temporary banishment from His presence. The 
prayers of their brethren on earth, and in particular the offering 
of the Holy Sacrifice of the Altar in intercession for them, will 
shorten their exile. The faithful on earth need little urging to 
remember the souls of their loved ones during the season set apart 
by tradition for special prayer for the dead. 


We suggest you use the blank below to list the names of your 
relatives, friends and acquaintances who have departed this life, 
and send it to us so they may be remembered in the Holy Sacri- 
fice of the Mass on All Souls Day and in the Mass offered each 
day for thirty days thereafter on the Mount of the Atonement. It 
will be your tribute of love for those who have but preceded you 
into eternal life. 


Address the list to: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 
Mount of the Atonement 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 











